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Chapter 1 
A BURROW! - LOUISVILLE USA 


“Eighty-one, eighty-two” that man was sitting in a cane hammock 
behind the window of the apartment was slowly counting the number 
of long ranges of goods carrier train. J.B..HUNTS, SMS TRN, 
FEDEX, CMA, Refrigerator containers, do cross eighty to ninety. He 
does not know where trom the railroad begins and where these goods 
are moving. Each container was owned by some corporate that much 
he learnt after few days of observation. His business mind calculated 
the oil tankers and worked out that each shipment cost about § 80000 
or so. Mr. Pramid Wadia, one of the famous Indian tvcoons now a 
vagabond, absconding or escaped from the arms of Indian law. Had 
he not moved out, they would have finished him in the jail. He was 
laughing over the change of destiny. 


Seventeen top gold show rooms and four diamond sales centres. 
Petroleum wells Kuwait and gold mines in Croatia, international assets 
were more than 60% of the company assets in India. Government of 
India is hunting him, so also big corporates, their power centres. The 
real cause behind his chase 1s different, a few knows. By instinct he 
knows that it is not an escape, it 1s a venture camouflaged. The TV 
channels in India blaring from the morning tll midnight. They are 
digging his early history to prove that he 1s a born criminal. Debates 
are turning ugly slander. One of the participants asked, what for you 


are making so much cry? Even charge sheet 1s not framed. The 
moderator cut that dialogue in its repetitive release. 


Never he had so much public exposure. Accusation 1s that he had 
cheated the banks and tax authorities to the tune of § 3020 million. 
On what income- the tax, on what bank dues- payable by him, it 1s 
under investigation. The message 1s that government has sent red alert 
through Interpol, and he will be arrested any time. This life as a fugitive 
is not an untasted torturous experience. Perhaps he loved this bemg 
hounded by frenzy state. He wanted to stay and slash back. His uncle 
told him to move out as there 1s an excellent military strategy with his 


corporate enemies. The weaponization 1s over. 


Fe still felt that he lost the days and nights in his calendar. He looked 
around, A two-room apartment in top floor with all amenities, well 
exclusively in a compound of busy substantial number of whites, a few 
blacks, Chinese and Mexicans. Fortunately, one or two Indians, but 
later come to know that they are Scillonians. Neighbouring tenant Is a 
steel bodied Mexican. He was searched by the government of USA. 
He was one among the million Mexicans who were branded as an 


mmmugrant undocumented. 


JERICO, his name, cooks his spicy food and with lot of chilles. Even 

fus Vegetarian dishes are always with some chicken or mutton pieces. 

He says, food will not have any protein without turkey, chicken, fish 

or vegetable salad. Somehow an arrangement was done to supply him 

those spicy and some Mexican hot foods. Mexican 1s a very cheerful 
guy and he never recognised US police as his hunter. Many times, he 
used to repair their cars as his spanners will dismantle and reassemble 

a Ford engme in two hours. They had lost track of him, in the list of 
Wegal immigrants, 10 years back. Even when an opportunity came to 
apply for citizenship, Jerico never bothered. 


Now no one interested in archives, he 1s an exceptionally good 
mechanic. His boss Robert Jose, who runs a large stud farm, knows, 

but non-disclosure is ummensely helpful to him. Kentucky state 1s full 
of horse maniacs. Durby day celebrations will be colourful. Betting 
and gambling are legal. Jose pays him well, as Jerico 1s a gitted horse 

trainer. His income from a stud form 1s paid in several thousands of 
dollars and he had never gone to a bank nor any tax authorities. Last 
year in Kentucky Derby, the stallion Pegasus won the fourth round. 8 
15,000,000 was the bet money on it in the final round. An illegal 
bookmaking group, a local gangster approached Jerico and told him 

to nyect a drug dose to his Pegasus, a mythical flying white horse. Bribe 

was 300,000 dollars. Jerico refused and moved away. He will inject 
himself that allowing someone poisoning fis horse. His horse 1s his 

twins for him. H1s boss heard it. Boss told him to accept the money at 
a particular spot in the same racecourse. They handed over the syringe 

with drugs to paralyse the horse. Jerico called his Vet and asked him 

to nect 1tin Pegasus’s thigh muscles. Whole transactions were silently 
video recorded. 


The final race started, and Pegasus came to the gate. The gang was 
surprised that the medicine was having different effect. Pegasus made 
a fiery start and the whole derby turned mad and his speed was 
amazing. He was really flying in the air. Jerico pointed to the vet who 
handed over the syringe to him. The gang, which was in rage almost 
lynched him, but Jose dramatically appeared and took him in his car. 
Gang saw Jerico walked away with the money. Local mafia surrounded 
and attacked him. Jerico took his knife in a flash move and stabbed 
two men. Finding the tramer is not an ordinary defender, the 
remaming sped away from the scene. 


Night, the gang leader came again, demanding the money back, while 
Jerico was passing through the market. He caught the neck of Jerico. 
Suddenly that man felt a sharp needle on his chest muscle. To his 
horror, he saw the syringe in the hands of Jerico. Fear started dancing 


in lis eyes. He moved a step, and his nerves were suddenly losing their 
sense. Their gang came around in five minutes to the scene. The heavy 
body was turning blue. He was poisoned with cyanide. They 
understood what happened at Racecourse. Fury of betrayal made them 
mad. Now, they followed Jerico everywhere. But terrorised to go near 


him. 


A few weeks later, he was moving to one ranch to another to check the 
horses. From behind a truck came and hit his jeep. Luckily, he jumped 
on the pedestrian path and rolled inside the ranch. He raised his head 
and saw lus attackers. But their truck fled. Jerico laughed and moved 
inside the grassy land. Evening he reached the bar, where those guys 
used to drink regularly. Seeing him alone without any gang or 
bodyguard, tear gripped them. Without a trace of fear, he sat among 
them. 

‘Jerico, did you inject the horse with the drug?” 


“Yes, syringe you gave was cyaneid. You tried to kill my Pegasus! 
Bastards, do you know what my horse 1s worth ofP Three millon 
dollars. Fuck you guys! My Vet injected one vial of some Protein to 
strengthen the limp joints.” 


One guy got up, “OLK. it is all our fucking boss conspiracy with some 
other breeders. At least give back the money.” 


Jerico, showed fis finger and asked to sit. He coolly took the barbourin 

whisky bottle and poured himself a cup. Calmly he took a sip and 
shook his head. “I won, you lost. Call your boss, I will pay.” His voice 
1s full of sarcasm. 


“ Jerico, we are running out of cents man. OK. you have won. We do 

not have money. Our gang has no source. Give us at least some part. 
We know, you injected that lethal shot in his heart. We will not come 
in your path. Please.” 


“How many are you, now?” 
“Four” 
“O.K. § 400000- done” 


The crowd was really surprised. “No conditions?” some asked 
‘Vv Pp. Suy 


slowly. 


He started laughing. He stopped a minute and told, “You know what 
the real Peace deal 1s! Either the enemy will pass over my corpse or I, 
over his. Your gang lost three in this silly war? Right, I pay that § 
400000 and still you can keep your sharp blades open. If you even 
dream of touching my Pegasus, remember you will not be waking up 


from your bed.” 
Wadia was silently watching that man. “You paid $ 400000 dollars?” 


Jerico nodded. He was a fugitive, a car mechanic, a horse trainer and 
a sharp blade that will slit the throat of any human. Absolutely, calm 
and unassuming Character. Knowimg fully well that the other group has 
no strength to match him, he paid 8 400000 dollars. Peace deal! What 
1s lus logic? Wadia looked at his mentor, now he shall learn how to 
sleep peacetully with so many wolves around fim. 

“Why so big a ransom?” Jerico smiled. “Retainer fees-in future, they 
will operate for me-if I need a mask.” 


He asked Jerico, “With so much of money, why should be with me all 


the time.” 
Jerico smiled, “Don’t you like my presences?” 


Pramid say, “Yes and no.” 


“So, I. can be with you all the time, a bodyguard. Who engaged me, - 


hunt” Pramid was a little confused? 


Suddenly, it flashed, his uncle! So, [am under fis surveillance! 


Chapter 2 A TIME 
TO PLOT - LOUTSVILLE 

The whole area 1s fully covered by snow fall. All the trees are white. 
Sun has come with direct rays falling on the faces. Slightly, shivering 
from the blowing wind and slightly warm trom the rays. Premod 


Wadia was looking around. He 1s enthralled by the beauty. Few 
children are running across the snow bed. Falling, throwing powdery 


snows of snowballs on others. 

“Behave properly, I do not want you to touch me.” 

One senior girl was seen bullying the yanior. Both are whites and the 
age may be one- or two-years difference. Their parents were watching 
from a distance, but never came near and not even looked at each 
other. Senior continued to be rough. 
Junior raised her finger and told, “O.K, we break keep off Ok,” 
showed her fingers opposite side. The tough reaction suddenly made 
the senior to step down. 

“Can we discuss, If I say sorry” Senor softly responded. 

“No, it 1s done” Junior walked away. 

“How long?” 

Without turning the face, “Two days” 

“My project papers?” 

“It will reach you in another one hour” 
Junior’s father beamed a smule and raised his thumb. The girl proudly 
hugged her father, and both moved out. A smile appeared in the face 
of the mother of the senior. She never reacted turned to home. Senior 


was running behind. 


Pramid Wadia was amused by the small interlude. If the same happens 
min India? Both the parents will be howling with each other. Project 


papers will be torn, and the two children will be rolling over the street. 
If ditferent caste, the whole caste will be drawn to a battlefield and all 
fireworks will follow, beating each other and police arrest them. He 
started laughing. Why, there 1s a subtle inherent hatred and pang in 
the mind of those people in India and Pak, against their contemporary 
society itself 1s not melowmng? Not knowing where to show, they act 
wherever they can ventilate. An immature social psychology haunts the 
nation with more bloody conttict. 

Suddenly, it 1s dawned. He 1s also running from one country to 
another. Shear, some primitive instincts of another corporate runs to 
shoot his empire down. Indian capitalism 1s feudal born with warlords 
turning as managing directors. He heard these comments from a hard 
critic in UK. Perhaps, he 1s now a pawn in this old game. First phase 
of escape returned fis old steel instinct. But hard time never 
demoralised nor able to break his innate confidence. His aim 1s, well 
armour yourself and let the enemy ammunitions be fired without 
targets. When he lifts his missile launchers, the enemy must have 
empty barrels. He decided to operate as invisible man before he can 
surface. No urgency, he can come out of water at the right tme. He 
closed his eyes in exhaustion. Jerico taught him how to sleep among 


the animal farms. 


For the past two months he had forgotten his status and moving as 
Wegal immigrant with legal documents. He must contront the 
situations than hiding as crrminal, many times he planned to break the 
self-prison. But he promised his uncle that he will not do, until he 1s 

directed. He had a discussion with a good lawyer in USA on the 
Defence acts and Secrecy Regulations, besides arms trade regulations. 

In the corner of his mind, he has a doubt, 1s he driven by a phobia 

created by his close circle or playing the role of mythical prince of 
Lanka, Inderyeet, son of Ravana, with his deadly ammunitions? 


HAs family circle is much more in the vulnerable net of the 
conspirators. If he tries to begin a war of intelligence, he does not who 


are all will be pushed 1n the ring of fire. If he 1s caught or convicted his 
business empire may collapse by market rumours. He 1s least 
bothered, but Raj Seth has told no. All his parasites are enjoying the 
glory of his vast empire, leaving him in the desert. To start a war or 
not. “To be or not to be” - 1s he now Hamlet, Prince of Denmark? He 
closed his eves! I do not suffer those syndromes. Inner conscience told 
with a louder noise; NO. Timing 1s crucial. Something, to open the 
war front, he needs the boiling point. 


[a 


Chapter 3 MEMORIES DO NOT 
ERASE... DHARA VI, MUMBAI 


“Niry, how much you have earned on your own. You are 31, my age, 


Is it note?” 


The young man turned towards Pramid Wadia, “this 1s my family 


affair.” 


“Wadia 1s my first son, he the successor of my Aswathmetha 
corporations answer his question,” his uncle shouted at his son in a fit 
of anger from his bed. Raj Seth was 62 years with affected health. 
“Uncle, I will deal this case, please transfer that Navi Mumbai property 
to me, I will give seven crores cheque tomorrow and twelve crores in 
fifteen days.” 


The whole family was instantly shocked. Lawyer Kathear got up. “Seth 
sab, Wadia, really your breed. I know, he will deal.” 


“Prepare the papers, enter the cheques details of with full payment; 
Do clear the instruments.” Niraj was about to object. Raj Seth looked 
at lus son, “You have nothing to interfere. Till yesterday, you had time. 
You heard me?” 


Next week, lawyer phoned to Promid, “Pramid, a compromise 
petition from the claimant Vinod Sha of Navi Mumbai property. 
Twenty-one crore, Eleven first settlement and seven cheques in two 
weeks. Two he 1s giving tomorrow 1n cash. Can we talk.” 


“Please, tell him plus four crores in cash, twenty-three, settle: No 
bargain.” 


Pramid, how you took a decision to register the property in your name, 
knowing fully well, it 1s litigated?” 


“Between me and you. I must take that risk for the four crores extra. 

Let us not sell anything without our stamp. In India, a registrar 
registered Patna Railway station, and another, Bangalore Vidhan 

Souda. Not only here, in USA, some guy sold a museum building at 
New York and property was registered. Every land 1s chaste if it has 

one mother deed, and one purchases a father deed. Land 1s bastard if 
too many Claimants are entering every court. Someone like me to enter 
and give a fatherhood to the same bastard land and register the same. 

With status changes the land ttle 1s created, it 1s turn chaste. When I 
say I am the father, all the claimants going to be silent. You pay them 

the other two crores. They will give to Vinod Sha no claim letter. Tell 
Vinod Sha that I will give undertaking that he will have no claim against 
this property and our sale will be with a clean title to him. Now go 

ahead?” Promid heard a loud laugh from the other side. 


“But it 1s four crores’ cash?” 
“Hi, your twenty lakhs’ fees and another one crore eighty lakhs you 


are handing over to Mohanthi Trust. They wanted some schools and 
hospital for their slums.” 


“Pramid, your connections with those slum thugs unnerve me. Do 
know your status in corporate world and you are casually putting hands 
on shoulders of these underworld dons?” 


“Katheer, my origin 1s from that slum, I do love my old home. They 
were my boyhood friends. When you meet Mohanthi see his face, a 
knife cut in the yaw. It was by me during a street brawl in my 14th year. 
You are not aware, Katheer, T have no fear about any underworld. This 
money 1s to stop the new budding roots in underworlds, to prevent the 
next generation entering 1n the same profession. Mohanthi, being one 
sill share my perception.” 


He met his uncle, the first question was, “Why did you pay. I will pay 
those two crores, to all other claimants.” 


“Yes, uncle you also pay. Not to them. I have already signed an 
agreement to sale with Kesar Group, Vinod Sha. It 1s twelve crores 
agreement to sell first and four crores in cash. Staying I am receiving 
in Cheque on signing sale deed, which 1s on nineteen crores. That four 
is in cash, two to other htgants and two to Daravi Socio Eco. Trust.” 


“Kesar, rogue, he was asking me for nine crores, Now, how?” 
“Yes Uncle, as long it was with Ra Seth, it was a litigated and risky.” 


“But with the same status, you agreed to pay nineteen crores to me?” 


Seth asked him. 


“In business, no transaction 1s perilous. Reason - It 1s our failure to 
find the reason for an error. Two to evolve the precise rectification, 
third short fall of guts, while dealing with the opponent. Am I correct 
uncle”? 


Ra Seth smiled and hugged him, “bloody, vou are quoting me.” 


Pramid, while driving back, mentally traced the past life of his uncle. 
Ra Seth, who came to Mumbai with a food pocket and Rs.30 in his 
pocket. He had the threat of termination as he faced, and he could not 
sell lus lands too. Now, his real estate and jewellery shops are worth of 
Rs.1200 crores. At sixty-two, this property became a big headache to 
him. Case 1s going against. Ten days back, Niraj his first son shouted, 
why he had made such foolish investment and now the family may lose 
Rs.18 crores. Wadia was furious. Raj Seth controlled him with his 
silent signs. Now the deal is over. He 1s happy to see his uncle 1s 
mentally relieved of the tension. A few days later, the board of 
Ashwametha Group met, and Raj Seth announced that Pramid Wada 
is lus successor as director. His doctrines are uprooting tall trees. 
Corporate houses found him a grave peril. 


Chapter 4 
BEYOND FIRING RANGE- MUMBAI 


“I do know that he 1s in USA. CBI 1s yet to issue charge sheet against 
that bastard. What bloody things you are doing here?” Sora Vishal’s 
voice was heard trom the board room to the personal secretary in his 
cabin. In front of a team of legal counsels and his PRs are lining up 
absorbing the heat of his anger. In the age of 42, M.D of Yesvee 
Multinational corporation is with hypertension and palpitation. His 
secretary does know that he 1s talking about Pramid Wadia. He also 
knows that a man hunt 1s going around the world to bullet him down. 
He has an instinct that Parmid Wadia 1s a spider man. Hs legal 
counsel Basudev calmly talked to him. “Sir, we had applied all our 
strategy to frame a charge against him with a fragile ground. 
Fortunately, he jumped out and did not challenge the same.” 


“What 1s fragile? How jumped out? Have not struck him on the LC 
fraud?” 


“Mr. Sora Vishal, vou know, I am ex-banker entered legal profession. 
Hundreds of operations are going on in Indian banking system, which 
we call deviation, violation, against RBI guidelines, discording 
directons high risk operations as one part. Part two fictitious 
transactions, false valuations of forged property documents, fake 
guarantees, multiple loans against same security with high risk. All are 
instruments of securities, with true or false value, with clear title or fake 
do get huge loan. More than 20% of banking loans are rooted through 
this brittle channel only. Sometime banks do save themselves as their 
clents do remit at the nth moment and settle the banks dues. Or they 
create loans in another bank and transfer the pain to them. Do you get 
it? Bankers do not break their heads, where from the money came. 
They silently close their dues and clent walks out his head high. The 
third startlng mode 1s to raise the hands high and say, I am broke and 
here chent walk back to his BMW or fly around the earth. Bank 
official face charges. Their Delhi ministry high commands say, “You 


should have been more caretul” Wash ther hands. “So, our man 
Wadia 1s third category?” 


“No, Comes under first category. We did a mischief and intercepted 
the transaction bubble. One bubble will be supplemented by another 
bigger bubble. There will be a few vacuum or calculated risk and 
violation, in security and coverage, in every Letter of Credit operation 
as it 1s. If we create a crack after the release of LC, discount by 
beneficiary banks, therefor their risk appears. We cut the wires. It has 
caused cut 1n the circuit paralysing many operations. Bankers are told 
not to value the stones received, to answer the security risk.” 


“But where we did a mischief?” 

“Seller company did not hurry up its precious stones. Wadia’s agencies 
did not deliver it to the bank as 180 days are available to devolve. This 
is an impasse. At this stage, banks guarantees bubbled to five to ten 
taames more than security.” Bankers broke the chain and told it 1s 
damaged. 


“Do you say, RBI regulations are violated?” 


“No Vishal, RBI in India gives credit guidelines, not directives. Bank 
do behave as rogue elephant. Vishal, cornering Pramid Wadia using 
this big bank fraud case 1s a foolish exercise. He 1s a slimy fish, will 
come Clean. So, plan alternative schemes. In fact, I am afraid that this 
guy is running a huge social media organisation, with large number of 
intellectuals, professionals and men in parliament and centre. They 
are Watching, rather spying on four corporates of PM’s men. One Is 
yours; you know that.” 


Basudev stopped a second and took a sip of tea. I will tell a true 


anecdote. “Black Gold Mines and DA Coal Importers got the contract 


to supply high variety coal from Australia and Indonesia to Indian Iron 
and Steel Industries, now collapsed. Large scandal broke all the deals 


to pieces. It costed DA Importers their Australian contracts and Indian 
government dealings: Rs.88,000 crores. You know it 1s all over one 
year back. Black Gold Mines 1s under lock for the past two years.” 


Basudev stopped a minute and continued. “Clever game, Pramid did 
this. Don't underestimate his capacity. He 1s running a parallel CBI in 
India. I do not belteve that he jamped out of the warrant. He 1s planting 
land mine to someone. He will activate all his sources, you will see.” 


“See, Basudev, I have called you to avert any attack on our investments 
and the contract we are signing with USA plane and 
telecommunication companies. That guy originally a rowdy sheeter in 
hus early age, still an intelligent gangster. My empire 1s threatened as 
that of Black Gold Mines. Many of your banking terms I do not get. I 
need to end his role.” 


“Mr. Vishal, I am in this field of consultancy for the past 17 years. To 
make a company to survive from crisis as well to restoration of a 
slanting company 1s our speciality. Why don't you realise that you have 
a threat from every competitor and every change in the market? Think 
- Pramid 1s also a missile. You can shift, tilt, you can counter, or you 
can sustain, or you can extinguish if fires catch the edges. Whoever has 
recommended you, are business ihterates or having motive or vacuum 
in their brain. All are mere crackers do not carpet bombs. They have 
broken your confidence.” 


“Sir, we shall terminate him, no other alternative.” Vishal’s personal 


assistant commented. 


Suddenly Basudev got up from his seat. “I am paid on hourly basis by 
you to give right advise on this crisis. Every peril has its own salvation. 
We do not reach it because of the short fall our mental ability. I quote 
Pramid speech. That’s all. Now, you can hear these fools. Dead brains 


don't think. My professional integrity does not want to associate with 


your gangs here. Hear them.” 


He walked out. Sora Vishal’s fury reached peak. He got up from the 
seat and slapped his man, “Filthy brute, who asked you to open your 
dirty mouth 1n front of him? Don't we know that?” 


His finger was pointing to the door. That guy, holding his cheeks 
moved out. His final pay cheque will be ready in one hour. 


CHAPTER 5 CORPORATES IN STREET 
HIGHT! MUMBAI 


Sensex movement was Closely saw by the team sitting at the Lama 
Shipping Corporation. For the past seven davs, Radan, the managing 
director of Lama Shipping corporation was siting with his team and 
buying only one quoted share: Air Defence Sales Corporation. There 
was someone hurriedly bought the shares for Rs. 1100-00 and cornered 
nearly two lakh shares. Radan got irritated and said make an offer for 
Rs 1400-00. No response to his offer. Someone ordered tor Rs.1650- 


00 for 1000 shares. Immediately someone sold their holding. Radan 
hiked for 1750-00. Within two minutes three offers came to sell 70000 
shares. Radan at once bought the lot. Again, some offer came for 
Rs.1900-00. Radan bought the same. Rs,2300 an ofter to sell and 
someone bought it immediately. Some competitor is also cornering 
the share. Radan told his Share department to pay any amount but buy 
Air Defence shares. Trading heated up day by day. Some other dealer 
bought the Arr Defence shares tor Rs.3100-00. And no offer was seen. 


“O.K, put a buy offer for Rs.3400-00 and quantum 1,350,000 shares”. 


Two sellers quoted Rs.8400 for 30000 and 20000 shares. Rs.8400 
again opened and someone offered 70000 and another 30000. 


“Sir, 3470-00 1s hype and there will be a cap.” 


In two minutes, 150000 demand was met by seven sellers. Then there 
is an Offer to sell came of 80000 shares for Rs.8450-00.” The company 
secretary looked up. 


“O.K. buy one. Leave 30000 pending.” 
“Sir, we have purchased 76% of the holdings.” 


“Su, all these payments are going to dry our overdratt given for working 
capital, Our limit of two thousand seventy-nine crores. We are drained 
of cash flow of six thousand, it 1s difficult to pay the contracts, sir.” 


Radan looked at him with some irritation. “Don't you think that I am 
ina hurry to take over the company. One Lakh crore Arms supply 
contract files are with them. MD 1s shot dead. Am I a fool to spend 
three or four times of the share value?” 


“Mr. Radan, I shall be open. Whatever your buy offer or their sale 
price, for the past six days so precise and with perfect prompt offer. So 
unloading 1s done in split and not 1n bulk to avoid buyers’ attention.” 


“What you mean?” 


“Air Defence Sales corporation shares are held closely, and their 
public issue was limited. I am finding that sale offers coming in 5000 
or 10000 in bulk. They also float in round figures. I believe that a 
caucus 1s working to sell this company in an urgency. The earning per 
share was not so much all these years. We are paying too high 
premium. The board knows the share movement. Did not try to warn 
its Close-knut shareholders.” 


“See, Srinivas, I appreciate your prudency. But Iam in a hurry, I tell 
you. The moment we reach 76% you apply to company law board, 
inform NSE and take all responsibilities to conduct the AG'M and take 
over.” 


“Radan, are you busy?” call trom Vishal. He moved out to lobby to 
continue the conversation. Utilismg the gap his Share department 
financial officer Srinivas got up. 


“Mithun, Srinivas here. Follow my instruction. No more purchase of 
Air Detence, tell Rajeev and Mukund also. Stop your purchase, O.K, 
30000, nothing can be done. We have made enough.” 


“Why Srinivas?” Mithun was surprised. For the past seven days, he 
and Rajeev were buying Air Defence shares, of 10000 or 12000. The 
moment shares are offered for sale from any investor at Rs.1100 or 
1150 and held them. When buy offer comes from Lama Shipping 
corporation and an SMS with a number of 1300 or 18350, at once, both 
will offer part their earlier purchase. Mitun will put an offer to buy at 
1600-00 and hundred shares Mukund will buy and raise the price. 


When Lama group for 1650 or 1700 fifty thousand will be released to 
them. All the three were making a circle of hiking prices up to Rs.3500- 
00. Lama Shipping Corporation will buy that at once. So, these guys 
who are regular private investors were activated to get offers from 
shareholders and resold in bulk to Radan. Seven days, this drama was 
going on. From the other side Srinivas hissed. “Our company 1s 
stopping the cornering. Come out now. Zero the shareholdings. How 
much we did 760 lakhs, good money man. All accounted and legal.” 


“Did your boss scented?” 


“I myself exposed that someone deliberately selling 1n 10000 to 20000 
round figures, and I told him to stop and check. He 1s not willing to 
hear me. Fine disconnecting.” 

Srinivas lifted his head looked at his boss. Rayan was jovially talking to 
Vishal. “Are you confident that Lama Shipping Corporation and Indus 
Valley Sales Corporations both can succeed in hostile acquisition of 
Air Detence Sales Corporation from Aswathama Group, Radan, how 
much you have cornered the Air Defence?” 


Vishal was wondering why he paid Rs.3,400-00 per share, when it was 
being quoted as Rs.1,100-00 some ten days back. Radan said that the 
defence contracts signed by Aiur Defence Sales Corporation in 
international level was more than Rs.80,000 crores. Earlier MD, who 
was murdered had a huge security back up from an US based MNC. 
The bonds from the foreign corporate were worth of One to 1.5 lakhs 
crores. They were all in banks and financial institutions all over the 
world. 


“Radon, are you sure about all therr off-balance sheet information, now 
you sayP” 


“Vishal, former MD, Vipin Metha, who was killed, a friend of mine. 
He discussed with me about one defence ammunition unit. He was 


buying an arms manufacturing unit for 1200 crores, and he wanted 
melting unit. I recommended you for the high carbon coal furnaces. 
Secondly, New Zealand Exim Bank had processed the loan papers 
agamnst those securities. They asked some shipping contract reference, 
and I gave.” 


“In fact, I bought from shareholders in seven days. Somewhere around 
12% 1s now being held by Surat Investments. That bastard Pramid 
Wadia had completely ruined Black Gold Mines Group coal imports. 
My shipping was affected. After my takeover of Air Defence Sales 
corporation, his group may lose one more company, very big foreign 
security from US' - Avanti Corporation.” 


“Do you think that Sivam Iver will easily give the company in silver 
plate. He 1s one of the most dreaded brains in our corporate circle. I 
will always be uncomfortable with him.” 
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Chapter 6 PANICS OF 
THE MANIAC - DALLAS 


Personal phone rang up on Vishal’s table. From Wadhwa to his US 
call. He looks around and all his offictals vacated. 


“Indian News channels are reporting that at any ttme Wada will be 
arrested by FBI and Interpol. You say he 1s holed up in USA. I was 
not able to trace him anywhere. Do you have any clue? What do you 
want me to do if I trace his location?” 


“He 1s there. before the FBI reach, you shall silence him. He will 
withstand any arrest or trial and he will walk out coolly. His very 
existence will cost us 38 billion dollars business in next five years. 
Rayan, Lama Shipping corporation 1s almost ruined. Scoundrels, 
Ashwametha Groups, financially finished him. He does not know that 
they sold him a hollow corporate. Wadhwa, he will surely be in touch 
with your partner, Aristo. No one can roam around US without leaving 
their ID, transactions. He 1s a green card holder and will be using his 
social security number. Find out Wadhwa or you will have to write 
your will. What the fucking thing you are doing there 12 days over?” 


“Vishal, calmly hear. I know he has landed, and he was given one lakh 
dollars by some local business group, may be hawala money through 
a New York company. Ra Seth has been arranging for all his expenses. 
They were the one who got him new passport and visa. This 
information came /ast night. But he vanished. Raj Seth will do anything 
for him, you know.” 


He bent down fis head, now he found out that he 1s in a semi-nude 
state in the balcony. This son of the bitch does not have any sense of 
hour or time. Fucker has woken me up in dead of night. 


“Who arranged, who paid, what shit you are telling me?” Vishal’s 
whole body was shaking with anger. Wadhwa was shocked by the shout 
from the other side and came out of drowsiness. He, by error showed. 
BKL EYE vodka bottle laughed at him. Bitch, she poured more, and 


she had double wine. His eves turned to the blue light in the bedroom. 
A curved figure was lying in drunkard state, plus five hundred dollars 
loss. This fool troze all his moods. He could have billed Vishal at least 
one lakh dollars to give this information. Now it 1s too late. The empty 
bottle beside his bed laughed at him. 


“Vishal, I know that it was Raj Seth, who paid him through that 
company. Four companies and one non-profitable organisation, with 
their investment are running for him, here. Wadia has not gone nearer 
to them. Reason not known. Last thght ticket booked for him was 
Cincinnati from New York. He vanished. He 1s 1n touch with a Protest 
group in political circle, some media, that much I was able to scent. 
Our Atlanta Senator casually referred his discussion. A big coup 1s 
Planned by fim against Indian government and against some 


yy. 


corporates.” 


“So, bastard, 1s that your operative network or some local scoop? My 
company gives you two lakhs dollar per annum. You are tracing and 
finishing him forever. His knife is on my neck, vou son of.” Vishal 


stopped a minute. 


Wadwa turned his eyes to his bedroom. Half million dollar he had 
spent only on fis bedroom. His regular agent had sent a blond girl for 
the night. Payment loss 1s not a matter. She will walk out in the early 
morning to her day job, but the pleasure of the whole night 1s spoiled 
by this bastard. Wadhwa understood that Vishal 1s on the summut of 


interno. 


Vishal was continuing, “My future business dreams will fall if he plots 
to enter in my fort. In three years, our total profit by wav of 
commission 1s 34.2 billion or more than that in a deal at USA. He may 


turn it to ash.” 


Vishal was heavily breathing. 


He continued, “Are you hearing?” 
The other side there was a sight murmur. “Yes, Vishal.” 


“Did he talk to your company? Four-millon-dollar payment 1s 
pending. He and your company MD are very close friends. Are they 
discussing contidentially?” 


“No, so far no. Our inward calls are tapped in land line. My mole 1s 
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the receptiomst and one secretary to another director. 


“Wadwa, hear me. I talked to our regular underworld contacts. Two 
guys they had supplied to make a wide search. They are demanding 
an advance of One lakh dollar. Ranold and Jastin are their Mafia Inks. 
Pramid 1s a ten feet alligator, he cannot hide in two inches marsh. We 
wil haunt him. We thought we crushed him with road roller in 
corporate circle. But he 1s steel. He was able to destroy two huge 
corporates in three years as a revenge. In exile, he 1s sitting and 
torpedomg one after another of my groups, a corporate predator,” the 
voice was shaking. 


“Find him, silence him.” He kept the phone down. 


Wadhwa felt sickening. Silencing Parmid Wadia 1s not fun. Iam a 
large corporate owner for outside world. I must run with all these 
drugged and gun running scoundrels. Whatever bourbon or vodka he 
had; all the inebriation vanished. He needs another large. He returned 
to lis bedroom. All my future days are going to be bleeding, big son 
of a bitch. He slipped down. He cannot sleep anymore, even if take 
another bottle. His date with destiny does starts from that midnight. 
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Chapter: 7 
DONS JOB DONE, MUMBAI 


Armoor street was a very broad road in Worl, a busy centre in 
Mumba. The tempo travellers and goods carriers do park their 
vehicles in nights and come early morning to marketplace. Searching 
for a parking, slowly, a black, Land Rover moved in and reversed its 
back to the platform. From the tront they were able to spy on the 
yellow building with two storeys. ‘Raj Seth’ a gold quoted plate was 
brightly visible due to street sodium lamp. At 11.00 p.m. they parked 
the vehicle and never moved out. Police Petrol vehicle cross the circle 
and stood before their vehicle. Sub-Inspector traftic climbed down. 
This vehicle at this hour 1s not an unauthorised parking, but unusual 
movement. He walked down to Land Rover, the man who was sitting 
mn aisle, took his gun. Driver pushed it down. 

Calmly he got down and stood betore the inspector. He understood, 
why this man has come. “Sir, I must go to airport by 3.00 pm. You 
know if I park there, I have to pay three hours parking fees. I thought 
that I can park and have rest here. Anything sir?” 


Sub-Inspector was convinced about his explanation, but not about the 
men. He saw another one inside the car. Driver and other person are 


Biharies but seems to be familiar with Mumbai. 


“Show me your papers.” 


The man returned and handed over the papers to inspect. Three 
police constables were watching the movements. Inspector found 
them correct. He recorded the owner’s name and vehicle number in 
fus brain and returned. The other man was really sweating, and he 
lowered the gun and dropped it in the holster. 


“Do, you think that he has believed you” 


“Our job 1s not to do research. I know, that choothia will come round 
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min one hours to check once again. We finish our job by then.’ 


Message 1s sent by the inspector to his headquarters, with the details of 
the vehicle, owner, driver and model. He knows that one CCTV 
opposite has captured the rmage of the driver while he 1s talking to 


him. 


The tall driver guy covered his head and checked his two Gorkha 
kurkt, a blade so favourite to him and semi-automatic gun. Front was 
guarded. It was a not a new task for him to reach 1n by firing or shitting 
their throat. But area 1s with more sensitive with human movement. 
Behind the bungalow, a carrier van was parked. He hopped over and 
climbed the Tamarind tree. Without any strain he moves till the slim 
branch inside the compound. Tamarind has one exceptional quality. 
It will not break even if itis one millimetre thin. Slowly the branch bent 
down and at four feet he jumped down in the lawn. There was a rustle. 
Suddenly, greyhounds’ pair, which were in the front, sensed the entry 
of strangers and started barking and pulling chains. The securities 
flooded the light all over the compound. The man jumped back on 


eight feet compound and hid himself behind the tamarind branch. 
The lights on the first floor suddenly switched on, someone appeared 
on the balcony. The masked man lifted his semi-automatic gun and 
shot him. The bullet hit the target and the old man fell on the wall 
behind. The securities saw the direction of the fire and began to shoot 
among the dark branches. By the tme from another attic one lady 
appeared. The man on the wall fires the bullet once more. Suddenly, 
fus wrist was cracked by a bullet from the guards. His gun slipped from 
tus hands and fell on the grass. The lady at the same time received the 
shot directly at her chest and fell from the attic. Securities were stunned 
when a body fell by their side. 


Two seconds, time was sufficient for the agile man on the compound 
to escape. The wounded killer ran down the tamarind branch and 
landed on the same tempo travel carrier and vanished in the darkness. 
After fifteen seconds, the land rover speeded on the same lane. From 
the dark open drain, the killer came out and Jumped inside. Nobody 
was able to see the escape. 


The petrol Jeep came round in thirty minutes second time, also heard 
two shots. The inspector saw the land rover gone. But their attention 
was drawn by the sudden commotions and flooding lights and barking 
of the dogs. They called headquarters while entering the bungalow of 
Mr. Ray Seth. 


Ambulance came in five minutes and wounded two were carried to 
hospital in a very serious condition. Doctors moved the stretchers to 
the operation theatre. Two minutes later they came out and declared 
one 1s dead. The old man was moved to operation table and bullet was 
removed from his left shoulder bone. The old man opened his eyes 
in the middle. 


Fe told, “No pubtcity, no visitor.” 


He closed his eves. One hour after Mohant entered the hospital. 
Police tried to stop him. Two minutes later, Raj Seth’s son Niraj came 
out. Mohant went in and on the way looked at the inspector, who was 
on petrol previous night. Inspector recognised Mohant, local MLA. 
Mohanti called him and told to wait till he comes back. Raj Seth was 
sll in sedative state. He did not know that his daughter 1s killed. 
Mohanthi told the hospital administrator that his daughter will be there 
to take care of Raj Seth and Niraj nodded. Mohanti’s daughter is a 
Karate trainer and rifle sharpshooter with gold medal. 


Ina separate room in the hospital Mohanti met the inspector. 
“Mohant, I do not have an idea, which gang involved. But I privately 
give you an information, which I have already gave in my report to 
Commissioner. Land Rover, Black was found parked opposite to Mr. 
Ra Seth house at 11.30 pm. These are the details. Again at 12.00 I did 
not receive any information form the HQ. I sensed something wrong, 
turned the vehicle to the spot. When, I came second round, and the 
velicle was not there. At the same tume, I found some unusual 
alertness and flooding of light. I moved with the team inside the 
compound, to find the body of the lady on the floor and armed guards 
are moving here and there. Front gate was locked, and I shouted at the 
guards to open the lock. So, killer has not used the road front. While, 
moving inside, I called headquarters to round up the area. We did not 
have any trace except the wet blood on the wall behind and a gun with 
fingerprint. The killer has jumped on a travel van and then on the 
street and ran some distance. He waited in a drain box a few minutes 
and again was picked up by a vehicle. We could not track the vehicle 
tyre. Because more vehicles have passed on that road.” 


“Do you have any information about the land rover?” 


MOS-E5-82788, driver name 1s Davan Niross, Patna. Owner of the 
vehicle name 1s Rohan Jyu. Mumba Rental service. They had clear 


Photo of this driver in their CCTV. It helps them to trace if any culprit 
tries to run away with his vehicles. 


How come you are so sure? 


“I stopped my vehicle in the first round and personally checked, why 
he had parked his vehicle. He produced his documents for my 
investgation. Documents were all correct, but” 


“But whatP” 


“He was talking in Hindi, something Bihar accent. His license was 
from Patna. He was well built and seems to be muscleman. Along with 
hum, there was one more guy 1n the car, he did not come out to show 
tus face. I suspected their appearance. ” 


“Did you tell your commissioner?” 


“Yes, Mohantht and I have given the sketch of both the guys. 
Fortunately, the first guys sketch has come more closure as CCTV 
images are available.” 


“Will you share it? Do not recommend releasing it in press 
ummediately. Once, he knows that you can find out this much, he will 
cave himself into Bihar rural and you must forget.” 


“Two, Raj Seth 1s also in coma, as unconfirmed news.” 


“Mohant, no alive, active!” inspector looked at his face. A police 
otticer entered the room. 


“Sir, Sora Vishal, Yesvee Group has come, and he wants to see Raj 
Seth.” 


“Put a board in front of the ICU, no visitor allowed. Ask Niraj to go 
and talk to him.” 


“Nira, Mohant here, Vishal has come to see whether your father 1s 
alive. Bastard, it 1s all his men. Tell him, dad 1s in Coma state. Visitors 
not allowed.” 


“Very kind of you Mr. Vishal for coming all the way.” Niraj greeted 


hum. 
“Nira, where 1s Raj Saheb, can I see him?” 


“He 1s cottage 3873 in ventilator. Doctor says no hopes. Not even family 


members were allowed, in coma state.” 
“Not a problem, I am shocked. Text me, when he gets well.” 


He entered his Lamborghini, started the vehicle. “He 1s in cottage 373 
1solated. Fool, do not fail this ime.” 


Night 9.45, two guys landed before the hospital. One was holding the 
other man with bandage in hand and leg. They instead of walking to 
reception, were walking towards cottage side. Four or five police 
otticers were going round. 371, they moved slowly. 872, 373, they 
looked around. Those policemen were talking to a sub-inspector. 
They crossed the cottage. After four minutes came from the garden 
space behind. Those police were fifty feet away at the tea canteen. 
There was no entrance. They found a window. They unscrewed the 
frame and kept it on grass below. There was an entry for one. Slowly 
they moved in. Dim blue light and large bed with ventilator and several 
tubes and wires were connected to the patient. Raj Seth was lying in 


senuconscious state and no body movement. 


Both looked at each other. Outside, someone came up to the door 
and latches were opened. They peeped in and saw the movement of 
the patient. The visitor lifted the hand dropped it again. Checked the 
movement of the leg. Then drew the sheet on the body. He switched 
off the light and a small dim light he switched on. Again, the doors 
were Closed behind. The killers now moved to the centre of the room 
and pressed the gun on the head of the sleeping man. Two shots heard 
from the silencers. Both men fell on that body. From the darkness 
Mohanti and his men came out. 

“Wrap them mmmediately. Leave no evidence. Remove that too from 
the bed. It has blood strain of these guys.” 


All the hospital cloth and materials used were moved to the van in 
front of the cottage in two minutes. 


“So, heavy like a dead body?” one of the Mohanti’s man commented. 
Other one asked, “have you not experienced in lifting dead bodies? 
Wait, we will give you a special traming. Now, two are only available. 


The third one, 


Other friends lightly laughed. 
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“Go and carry him. 


That guy with full strength try to life the patient’s body. He found it 
sott, a blown rubber body, looking like an old man. “This 1s the 
beginning of your training.” 


Mohanti lett to his car. 
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Chapter 8 
HOLLOW CORPORATES MUMBAI 


Landing trom the helipad on the roof top of the huge tower in Marine 
Drive, Lama Shipping corporation, Mr, Radan Makinya, Managing 
Director and CEO moved to the litt. Behind him, his lady secretary, 
two security guards were marching. Government of India wanted to 
supply him Z category security. He politely reyected. He did not want 


fis movements to be spied by the black cats. His office 1s on the 9 
floor, which he considered as lucky number. 


Marin drive was once a dream location for business community to own 
a big office. Now it1s a road to hell with too many offices and too much 
prestige. Air Defence and sales corporation, a huge institution with 270 
employees functioning in their eleven floor buildings. There was big 
market fur over that this company was recently taken over by Radan, 
with a share value of Rs.8700-00 per share. Perhaps, the total cost of 
shares purchased was somewhere around 78%. Rs.13900 crores 
investment risk 1s taken by him. He almost pressurised Aswathmedha 
International Group Corporation into selling the AIR DEFENCE and 
SALES CORPORATION. The MD of the company was assassinated 
four months ago, and police was not able to trace the culprit, a hired 
assassin even though fis identity 1s traced. The new MD. Mr. Sivam 
Iver proved to be tough negotiator. He raised several objections before 
the Mistry of Corporate Affairs and refused to conduct the general 
body. Radan used his influence and asked the Company Law Board 
to pass necessary orders. The order had a specific provision. If 
Aswametha corporation agree to part with their holdings, at the rate of 
Rs.3400-00 they can sell and amount will be settled in this Law board, 
which 1s willing to be fair to minority shareholders. Aswathama silently 
passed on their entire remaming holdings and got the shares sold for 


Rs.3400-00. 


Radan was flying in the air with his radiant position. The whole market 
was mocking at Sivam Iver. Losing control over majority 
shareholdings, hostile acquisition 1s resisted foolishly by him and Iater 
surrender helplessly disposing his own holdings also to opponent. 


“Pramid, wait, do vou know there 1s phrase called “San recourse? I 
have not sold, Company Law Board ordered us vacate our posts. Mr. 
Radan cannot now accuse or file any complaint against the retired 


directors and parent company. Wait and witness,” Pramid who was 
seeing all these dramata had a last Iaugh. 


“Sivam sir, people were laughing when you dug the root of a grass that 
made you to stumble in your earher birth. That instinct erased a 
dynasty of an empire. I know, you are avatar of corporate Chankya” 


“Thank you, Chandra Gupta Maurya, my king!” a slight smile in the 
face of Sivam Iver. 

Sitting on the MD seat, Radan ordered the senior general manager to 
show all, off the balance sheet securities, agreements and documents. 
He took out two Safe Keeping Receipts, asked him to raise loans 
agaist them. 


“Indian banks do not accept SKR as security or guarantee for loans.” 
Irritated Radan looked at him, “then what 1s the use of these papers- 


scraps?” 


SGM calmly told him “It 1s recognised in UK and European banks or 
else Singapore or Hong Kong.” 


“Do raise 84000 million against these two papers.” 


Before expressing something SGM recommended that he exercise 
some caution before going ahead with all these papers. Radan raised 
from his seat and in a fit of anger, he pushed him out of his cabin. The 
man fell in the hall. The whole office was shocked by the rude 
behaviour of the new MD. Radan shouted, “Remember, Iam the new 
MD kere, shut all your old loyalties to that bloody Pramid or that 
stupid Iver. What I say 1s the rule and you shall obey.” He turned to 
the CGM and looked at him, with contempt. That man seems to have 
scant respect. He coolly got up and moved 1n front of him. If allowed, 
he may spit at Radan’s face. 


He calmly told, “Radan, in another ten minutes, my resignation will be 
on your table. Stop vour roguish behaviour.” 


Radan was really taken aback. A letter was placed on fis table, with full 
description of the incident as reason and asked the company to settle 
all tus dues at once. Unusually, a copy was posted to the bankers and 
registrar of companies. He added that he 1s cancelling his signing 
power. Cheque bearing his signature shall not be honoured. The man 
had lett the company, by the time the letter reached the table. He 
found same scanned letter in his EF’ Mail. Radan suddenly sensed that 
he 1s landing on the tough road ahead. None of the executive directors, 
no general manager in charge of securities and finance are now at his 
disposal. System 1s hanging or slowed down. 


He called for the records of the company and searched all the records 
relating to the process of negotiating 450 million dollars against various 
securities of foreign companies. He tried to understand essence of a 
big defence contracts with Indian government. Radon was stunned 
when he explored the contracts. He contacted the Ministry of Defence 
to explain what the position of the agreement between Air Defence 
and the government 1s. He got an official response. If Lama Shipping 
groups has taken over AIR DEFENCE AND SALES 
CORPORATION, there will be a due diligence and professional 
report by experts of Ministry of Defence on the experience, technical 
viability and investments. Radan 1s slightly perturbed. Air Defence and 
Sales Corporation Limited was technically supported, ability 
supported engineering by other three companies under Aswathama 
International Corporation. They have the R and D, specialisation and 
expert team. Two major foreign firms are also co-partners with those 
three advanced technology divisions. That means Air Defence and 
Sales Corporation contracts were signed with the backup of five expert 
corporations in that contract. Air Defence and Sales Corporation 
released the new set of directors to Ministry of Company affairs. 


Chapter 9 
AMIDST THE WHIRLPOOLS - MUMBAI 


As a next step Radan opened the files of foreign companies who had 
signed all contract of securities, funding and business agreements. US- 
Avant! International Business Group headed by Vishva Vardhan, 
brother of Dhan Vardhan President of Republic of Avanti had 
assigned the collaterals to raise loans, to sell or to develop. The titles 
were genuine and world around they had their investments and assets. 
It 1s assigned by the corporation, there 1s one consolation. 


The file had two news items. One Vishva Vardhan was shot dead by 
some unknown mercenaries in USA. How to move the papers? Again, 
one more news made him chill. The President Dhan Vardhan of 
Republic of Avanti was defeated 1n the election in recent times. None 
of these documents were so far used to raise a loan by Mr. Sivam Iver 
in Air Detence. Majority of the originals are with an Australian bank. 
The question 1s why? He at once contacted the Australian bankers. 
When he talked about his taker over, they said that they will answer 


alter consultation. So, there are securities and there are loan facilities, 
there are defence contracts. The bank had already signed sanction 
order to release the loans. 


Aswametha Corporation reportedly did not come forward to utilise the 
Credit facility. Radan called his Hong Kong bankers and discussed 
with them. The same loan papers were shifted, and a loan was raised 
for § 200 million dollars at once. He wanted to set off this amount to 
repay the current account operational fund taken from Lama Shipping 
for the purchase of Air Defence and Sales Corporation. 77% was held 
by Lama Shipping Corporation 12% by Surya Financial services 
purchased trom Aswathama Internationals. Now multi-national orders 
are to be revived by him. He called Republic of Avanti Industrial 
Muster and enquired about the Avanti Defence Armed factory. 

“Yes Mr. Radan, the contract signed by earlier government 1s true. But 
the present government found that it 1s not technically possible and 
cost wise unwise. Hence it was decided to drop the whole Arms and 
Ammunition Manufacturing project.” 


“Sir, you are aware that you have signed contract with us. You must 


honour.” 


After hearing Radan, the minister said, “Yes, you can go to 
international court, I do advice, you shall do that.” Phone was 
disconnected 


Radan felt insulted. How can a government refuse and most of the 
securities with him? They are belonging to their own ex-president, who 
has not opened his mouth. He knows that any open talk about the 
securiues may land both Dhan Vardan as well as Radan in a grave 
financial scandal. 

One choice 1s with him. He wanted to create as much as loan 
internationally against Dhan Vardhan’s securities and bonds. At least 


hundred millon dollars he wanted to raise against those liquid 
securities. Once successtul, Limits will be maximised. 


Next week, Monday morning, a court order was posted to him trom 
the Superintendent of Police of Avant. It was served through the 
Inspector General office Mumba. Lighting struck Lama Shipping 
corporation. 


REPUBLIC OF AVANTI 
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Proclamation 


11/ 29/2017 
CONFISCATION OF ASSETS 


Government of Avanti 1s invoking Its special Presidential powers to 
contiscate, to take possession of allany property, goods and other 
services under extraordinary circumstances, 1n the interest of the state. 
Republic of Avant hereby proclaims that all the assets, bonds, financial 
instruments of USA-Avantt International Corporation Limited and 
properties of all the past/existing directors - are confiscated and 
declared as state assets. Henceforth, whoever 1s holding/in possession 
of such assets documents, bonds, deposits, debentures or any other 
financial instruments as assignees or mortgagees or owning payments 
to the corporations or the directors’ personal holdings - are directed to 
contact and deal with Secretary, Department of State Sector Assets, 
under the Mmustry of Finance and Land Affairs. Failure to do so will 
be treated as criminal breach of laws of the state. Those holders are 
recommended not to deal nor release/raise credit against such of those 
instruments listed below. 


Our government also proclaims that whoever 1s holding such assets, 
money, properties and other form of valuables, antiques, jewels, had, 
transacted, sold, mortgaged or exchanged in some other commercial 
activities, elther at Avant or in any foreign lands, are now directed to 
report, return or declare the holdings immediately. Failure to do so 
will be dealt under the criminal provisions of law. Government of 
Avant has started criminal actions through INTERPOL on agencies 
involved/abetted the corporation, referred above, on executing illegal 
trades, money laundering, indulgng in acts of cheating, 
musappropriating the property of a country. 3O days’ time is given to 
declare your holdings and deals with the above-mentioned corporates, 
directors and other officials. All contracts signed by the USA-Avantt 
Corporation are null and void. 


We are already in possession of electronically saved/processed 
information/copies, that some companies in good faith, received huge 
securities from Avanti International Corporation. The disclosed assets 


so moved out of the country 1s more than $500 billion with an under 
valuation of $145 billion. Our investigation has begun with the help of 


Interpol, Scotland Yard, FBI and CIA and other security agents or 


agencies of various other countries. 


Naval force 1s once again taking charge of TASSO ISLANDS and local 
admuumistrators will be nominated by republic of Avant. 


All the officials and executives hereby report to the secretary, 
department of public sector all the information relating to such of 
above transactions within ONE MONTH time slot. 


ORDER 


President 
Republic of 
Avant. 


(List of companies, list of securities, banks holding the securities, 
persons or companies holding the assigned securities, labilities are 
giving below) 


The name of Managing Director Vipin Metha, Aswametha 
International Corporation and Air Defence and Sales corporation 
were prominently repeated against the specitic securities. 


A show cause notice was served by the Law-and-Order Ministry 
headed by the Chief Commissioner of Police. 


Mr. Radan Machin 
Managing Director 
Air Detence and Sales Corporation Ltd 


Marine Drive 
Mumbai 


Ref: Gov of Avanti/proclamation No.10389-3-3808 1n Nov 

2017 
Mortgage of properties of Republic of Avanti in Jan 

2018 


It has recently come to our knowledge that your company Air Defence 

and Sales Corporation has raised loan against the property’s 

government contiscated/owned. The government 1s holding the titles 

of the properties scheduled in the attachment. We have traced that 
these properties owned by the Republic of Avant 1s mortgaged by you 

to Northeast Hong Kong Bank without our knowledge. Your action of 
raising loan against government properties 1s not only illegal but also 

amount defrauding and forgery. Northeast Hong Kong Bank, your 
banker has also committed breach of law and similar criminal 
proceedings are started against them. 


Muustry of Law and order 
Republic of Avanti 
Lancon, Avanti 


Copy to: Ministry of Internal affairs, Government of India 

With a request to take the Mr. Radan Machiny to take into judicial 
custody as per our bi-lateral agreement 2011- provision. We have 
supplied substantial prima facia evidence to start criminal cases of 
cheating, defrauding and raising huge funds against our government 


owned properties. 


Chapter 10 DREAMS OF 
HORROR TALES - NEW DELHI 


Radan was frantic and he started sweating. He was reading the 
Proclamation of 2018 fourth time. He had no inkling about the same 
ull date. Nobody bothered to discuss. Aswametha International 
Corporation had not given any information till date. After the death of 
Vipin Metha, former managing director, the whole board was 


dismantled. Raj Seth and Pramid Wadia entered. Notification says, 
$300 billion dollars? Aswametha International Corporation itself had 
a lion share of these securities. Partly it was with Air Defence and sales 
corporation. How Aswametha International Corporation was not 
prosecuted? How this Sivam Iver is not in Jail? Some mischief 1s 
Plaved, and Radan was gasping; now drowning. He called the ex- 
director, Solanki of Aswametha Corporation. 


Solanki was very happy to receive this call. He thought that he 1s invited 
to Air Defence and Sales corporation. May be for a director post, he 
thought. 


“Solanki, how are you, I want one small information.” 
IF 
“Yes sir” 


“Do you have an idea how much Vipin Metha procured securities for 
fus new venture with Dhan Vardhan’s US company?” 


“Sur, exactly I do not know. He announced 1n Board meeting. Perhaps, 
your Senior General Manager, Ram Prasad can correctly give that Sir, 
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he was handling the affairs along with Vipin Metha, sir. 


“Sir, with my valuable experience in Aswametha, can I come to your 


board sir.” 


Radan was burning, this shit of an ass does not know, how much 1s 
total securities with Aswametha after attending 19 board meeting 
during the period of Vipin. Now, Ram Prasad, SGM, that bastard has 
thrown resignation letter on his face and gone. How to trace, how 
Aswametha 1s silently handling the affairs with Avanti and why I alone 
face crnminal proceedings. Will Indian government go for extradition 


of its own citizen? 


Over the night he could not sleep. He took half whisky, then went for 
two pegs of vodka. When we saw the clock, it was 3.30 a.m. He laid 
on his bed without a blink for three hours. Morning, he phoned to 
Srinivas, the share department in charge, who recently resigned. Half 


an hour there was no r esponse. 


“Good morning, sir, how are you sir?” Srinivas voice heard. He was 
worrted whether he 1s going to ask, how he earned seventy crores 1n 
this share sale. But he does not have to worry. Except Sivam Iver, 
nobody has watched the movement of the shares so minutely. 


“Srinivas, do you have any idea, why Aswametha had allowed the tree 
flow of its stock to be bought by us? Did vou see anything conspiracy 
or fraudulent intention in that?” 


“IT told you on that date that our demands or purchase offers were 
being met more than normal expectation. Never, I had seen the share 
movements so fluidly. You said that it 1s because we are quoting higher 
than what shareholders were getting for the past four years. Sir, 
anything fishy?” 

“No, no, do you have any idea, what happened to the large foreign 
securities held by Aswametha during Vipin Metha period, that time, 
you were 1n their share department, 1s it not?” 


“Please recheck sir, I believe that Sivam Iver is still holding a huge 
portion. What you are having 1s one half or one third of the value. 
Vipin Metha, while alive he did this allocation of various securities. 
Whatever 1s with your corporation, it was done with authenticated 
power of attorney from USA-Avant corporation.” 


Radan head started rolling. Sivam Iver still holds 60% of the assets, but 


no criminal notice nor court action! 


“What are all lus holdings, do you have any idea?” 


“T am told by Ram Prasad, that Sivam Iver visited Avanti two times 
recently.” 


He called Sora Vishal and sent all the scanned copy of the notice to 
fim. Sora had gone through the papers. He contacted Ministry of 
Internal Law and Order Affairs. Minister patiently heard him and told 
that he will try to help. Sora asked him, in what way. Minister asked 
fum to explain once again to take note. He opened his speaker phone 
and asked his secretary to record whatever the information told by 
Sora Vishal. When the whole narration 1s completed, he assured that 
he will attend this with priority. 


“What 1s this new headache, head or tail, I am not gathering? Why 
this guy, Sora has gone to Avant to buy securities?” 


“Sur, Sora 1s talking about one company Air Defence and Sales 
Corporation of Radan Makina. We must find the papers before 


ar 
answering his points. 


Personal secretary understood the munister’s problem. These are not 
hus subjects. Maximum fis ability 1s used to settle all the inter group 
rivalry at his area. International level arbitration 1s out his perception. 


Two days later, some secretary of the ministry called him back. He 
said that the whole fraud 1s already in western media and any 
interference will affect the image of the government. He also told that 
it will cause severe reaction in the international bi-lateral agreements. 


Sora was sour over the response. Before he reacts, the secretary 
warned fim. “Sir, you know Northeast Hong Kong Bank 1s mostly 
servicing the floating funds of various corporates, including you sir. 
Better, ask Radan to remit the funds and get back the documents, we 
can go tor compromise by tendering some apology.” 


“If we try to do anything releasing the securities from Northeast Hong 
Kong Bank, supplving alternatives, they can oblige. Basal regulation 
and come with a disclosure of silenced finance movements. It seems 
bank has assured that it will not fall back on Avanti Republic for 
repayment or sale of the assets to get their loan settled. 84000 millon 


dollars Radan must repay or replace securities.” 


Sora asked, “What about Aswametha International Corporations? 
They too have got so many securities of Dhan Vardhan, I know well.” 
“Sir, we cannot ask a foreign government all such question. But 
unotiicially, I am tellnmg you an information. Mr. Sivam Iver was 
invited as advisor to corporate affairs by the present Ministry of 
Corporate Affairs, Avanti. Our department has received a copy of that 


letter of invitation.” 


Vishal was completely knocked down. He was imagining arrest and 
chaming of Pramid Wadia and Sivam Iver. He 1s invited as consultant 
and advisor! He wanted to shoot these two devils with automatic stun 


gun. 


“Sora sir, minister wanted to privately tell you. Please recommend that 
Radan quit the country tonight. Perhaps we have to muitiate arrest 


processing tomorrow morning.” 


At 11.00 p.m. Radan and fis wife boarded the thght to Portugal, 


purpose business, never to return. 


CHAPTER 11 OUR HELL WE 
CREATE - MUMBAI 


Radan was in a remorse mood. His wife found him pale and shivering 
during the arr travel. Fortunately, he got the seat at British Airways to 
Amsterdam. From there he has got to plan his movement, a country 
with asvlum status. 


In the entrance of the hell it 1s written, ‘abandon all hopes, ye who 
enter.’ Radan did not read this sign, when he captured Air Defence 
Sales Corporation Ltd. 


He was given booster dose by Vishal. Believing him he headed for a 
hostile takeover of Air Defence Sales Corporation Limited. Nearly 
Rs.13090 crores had gone in drain from operating accounts of the 
Lama Shipping Corporation. Srinivas warned him. Ramprasad, 
General Manager, blocked him from raising loans. Iver knows, Sora 
knows, and Ministry of Company Affairs 1s aware. None warned him 
of quick sands. The shock had partly paralysed him. When he called 
Vishal, message came “I am busy.” Vishal told to someone, “His 
nusery 18 his pain, why I shall weep.” 


All his assets are on auction and his group companies including the 
newly bought Air Defence Sales corporation, Just locked. Those shares 
are worthy papers. One of his share department men came and told 
that in Air Defence Sales Corporation trading time, some other 
individuals were also booking and selling them. It made no sense to 
Radan. Srinivas, who was there shivering inwardly. He calmly asked 
that man, in what way it 1s now useful in this mayhem. He blinked and 
shook fis head. Srinivas showed him to move out. Srinivas wiped fis 
face by reaching the window. That idiot wanted to convey something 
but was forced to retreat. 


Now, Srinivas knows what the next assault 1s. Boss had made a silent 
escape. Company’s current account funds were diverted to buy Air 
Detence Sales Corporation, Criminal Misappropriation. Radan had 


dirty advisors from his pool of largest corporates. Srinivas contacted 


Sivam iver, but no response. 


He was discussing with his team Mukund, Mitun and Rayeev. A call 


from a new number. 
“Sir, from Aswametha Corporation, our M.D wants to talk to you.” 


Managing Director, Shivam Iver called him. He was shocked. “Thanks 
Srinivas, you did a good job. You three guys did combine the loose 
shares at your demat accounts and met the bulk purchases orders of 
Radan. Wonderful group man, you cleverly boosted the share price 
by inter account trade: good strategy. Had you not been there, we 
would not have had this bullish sale, with so much speed.” 


“Sur, What way I?” Srinivas mumbled. 


“We know you did a legal trade only. I was watching the trading and 
we silently allowed the acquisition. If I am correct, your group had 
nearly seventy crores trade income. Am I correct? Please resign from 
the company. Trouble will storm the next Board Meeting in Lama 
Shipping Limited and Indus Valley. You will be sandwiched: Resign. 
Any help you can approach me directly.” All the three froze a minute. 
This man is genius. My god, this Sitvam Iver is a Chanakya 
incorporates, all used to say - Srinivas understood his warning. He 


typed his resignation. 


“Sir, are we in any serious trouble sir?” 

“Yes, you will be called to board if you are in the company. You know 
the famous quote, ‘frog will invite its death by its croak sound.’ You 
will be their cane-boy to be lashed. Vanish trom the scene. None can 


prosecute you.” 
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Chapter 12 DHARA VI 
BONDAGES - MUMBAI 


It is not going to be worse than the teen life Wada did have. Good, he 
is now on vacation. Louisville life did not affect Pramid Wadta’s 
schedule. He found more energy, time and mental vision than he had 
in’) Mumbai routine. Greenery, free oxygen, horse farms really 
rejuvenated his health. He has not lost his vigour and nerve to confront 
devils. Now fis hibernation shall come to an end. Ra Seth used to say, 
“vou can dare and stab an enemy, but the best way to attack 1s to crack 
hus foundation’s part by part. Boldness les in shooting with the power 
of the brain: Do that, vou can eryjoy fis landslides disasters. Weak and 
helpless takes the guns.” 


He looked around; everyone was with their own business. Perhaps he 
was the one who 1s Jobless. Morning and evening exercise and Yoga, 
meditation has kept him physically agile and mentally active. He did 
not want to be another plummy, unshaped big magnate, who used to 
insert hundred kilos of flesh inside therr costly suits. His P.A told once 
that Pramid has lot of lady fans. She giggled that his wife has got lot of 
dislikes in her face book, because of that. 


Business meets can wait, more earning 1s not going to erase the misery 
and humiliations, in his fugitive life at the age of 12 to 16 years. Empty 


stomach, platform life, driven out by good restaurants even though he 
was ready to pay. Insults, mockery at evening colleges, nights without 
food, wintering shiver, police canning did find erasure in his 
subconscious mind, Dharavi slum used to do a lot of miracles on 
young generations. One, it hardens the determined. Two, it spoils the 
addicts. It supplies some job and food, who wish to pass through their 
hard days. Anyone can do some odd job and survive. Can find a good 
path to the future if vision 1s set. Those who lived there, regret for 
nothing and they fear nobody. Wadia is one who will tear the 
opponents even if he 1s a ruthless thug. An orphan he 1s but hundreds 
of locals were his adopted parents. He had a charm, and he had a love 
for those living along the drainage and on the border of train track. 
Beating down and beaten up are crazy games. 


Hits life at the Konkan coast till age of thirteen was really a marvel. His 
father Mukul Wadia a Police constable in a village near Mumbai. May 
be, it 1s eighty to hundred kilometres from the city port. Papa was 
respected for his exemplary and dare devil performance as that area 
in-charge. None dare to do any smuggling in his area. Pramid used 
consider him, his hero. Hard labour, twelve kilo metre cycling to the 
town school never deterred him in excelling in his academic carrier. 
One evening, while returning, he saw his maternal uncle Ra Seth on 
the road. He gave him two hundred rupees and food pockets and told 
fim to run away from the village. His parents were shot by some 
supatis. They are still going round with their guns to finish the boy. He 
first resisted and cried. His uncle was so firm and told him to escape 
as these gangsters are after him. Promid knows that his father as an 
honest Havildar. He has earned a few enemies dealing in the gold and 
Jewel smuggling. Gold and gems used to come to his village for cutting 
and shaping gems and making Jewels. The whole operation 1s shady 
and done by top notches from Ahmedabad and Surat. From their 
village they will be smuggled to some other countries. When the whole 
operations were mailed to Mumbai Inspector of General oftice by the 
poor Havildar. A copy was taken and delivered to the leader of 


smuggling gang. But the special cell of Coastal Securities of central 
government seized five crores of contraband items as the havildar was 
doubtful about his department. Suparis were paid to annihilate the 
Mukul Wadia family. His parents and young sister were mercilessly 
shot in day light. Wadia escaped. 


Wadia landed in Dharavi. He told Raj Seth that he 1s not going to die 
without finishing the whole gang. His uncle told him, that he will come 
to Mumbai, and he knows who they are. None will reach a gravevard 
without a trail of terror and horror for what they did. Killing does end 
with punishment without pain. 


Wadia developed a fascination for Dharavi. He once told that he will 
one day adopt all units of productions of Dharavi area for a 
supermarket in the name of Dharavi Super Mall. He did not forget 
this novel idea. But her growth was perpendicular; hence he has to 
defer this project, leaving his friends to raise a fascinating business 
world. With his graduation, his business started. Seven million dollars 
in three business deals in Hong Kong. His share was one million. 
Wadia took MBA and came out to the business world with a new 
avatar. A multinational gems and rare metal importer and exporter. 
Laws need not decide business ethics but might and word of honour. 
Market understood him. Young, dynamic, hardened and fastest 
growing business baron. Past 1s partly erased by the new personality, 
with a poster boy mage and market magics. He has lot of women fans 
among the business lobby. But the wound of loss of loving sister and 


mother Is never dried. 


His options often disturbed by the horror of pains of women in the 
hands of pimps. From the early days, the voluptuousness of the 
drunkard roughs, hapless cry of the women, somehow inured his 
subconscious mind. Beating and cruelty by beastly men did imprint in 
/us inner sense. Many times, he turned merciless 1n his slum against 
such men. His mentor had infused some values, he realised. Mukul 


Wadia used to blow hot when such incidents are reported in his 
Jurisdiction. He will ventilate all his agony to his wife and many times. 

Criminals had paid more penalty in the police custody than in court of 
law. Because, all rapes, molestation, inhuman treatment of women 

ends with lack of evidence or short fall of proof. No eyewitness or 
corroborative evidence gave men more criminal freedom. All money 
created moral vacuum among police and judges. Most of the criminals 
walked back to molest the women victims on release. Loss of mother 
and sister, left a wound deep in him. He became their conscious 
protector in the world of horror. 


Many in fis circle told him that it 1s all fun and he cannot behave like 
a sage. Wadhwa do not know how many were behind. Saturday 
evenings were with flashy girls of star dust, or any cini-magazine will be 
mn a party thrown open by many groups. It was a high society culture 
not much different from red light area. Somehow are other his dislike 
turned to be a market jibe. 


Some forced him, frustrated, they privately hissed that he may be 
umpotent or a gay. Raj Seth was very much disturbed to hear such 
closed-door remarks. When Pramid privately admitted his agonies 
and innate emotions, Seth eyes were wet. He hugged him and consoled 
him. Raj Seth loved his nephew more than his sons. 


“Forget those sex hungry bitch, it 1s your moral strength, it will keep 
you in special height in the land, ignore them my son. Mukul and my 
sis are still alive in you.” 


Time changed, but not he. Mumbai 1s amazed by his growth. Ray Seth 
told him not to recall his father’s brutal killing at any me. He refused 
to show the identity of the conspirators. 


Those two, who shot his family were caught by police and one was 
hanged. When the other killer came out of jail compound on 


Permission, a van waited for him. He was told to get inside. He tried 
to resist. From inside some guy struck a gun in fis nose and told him 
to getin. Next day, at Washi wholesale market yard his body was found 
with several knife stab. Police treated as unidentified dead body and 
buried the body with the file. The prisoner who jumped the parole was 


in the missing alert. 


Raj Seth phoned, “Are you?” 
Promid Wadia calmly responded, “No uncle, but Dharavi friends who 
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shared the pain of my wounds. 


That morning when he opened his doors, he was surprised to find his 
Aai arguing with the security guards. They were not letting her in. He 
ran without shppers and pulled her inside the home. When she came 
inside, he made her to sit in the sofa and he sat beside her on the floor. 
She was fondly putting her hands on his head. She was looking at the 
house and praising how beautiful it 1s. The securities were stunned by 
the scene, a biltonaire at the feet of a slum dweller. From distance, 


auto driver, Rana was seemg this scene was in tears. 


Pramid landed at the age of thirteen, 1n Dahavi lane. He did not have 
anyone. No one sheltered him. He was sleeping in a car shed doing 
some Cleaning work. He will eat whatever food served. Some days he 
used to eat the lunch or rot sold by a Iady ving 1n the opposite home. 
But he was always moved by the way she was being treated while being 
served. Many times, she will touch his head with lot of affection and 
feed him stomach full, An unknown pain and sorrow were always 
traced in his eyes. 


It was about seven in the morning. Pramid was still in sleepy mood as 
fus nights were spent in reading. Three men came to opposite house. 
They threw the vessels out and dragged the woman to the street. They 
were forcing her to vacate the thatched home for not paving hattha. 
Shocked by brutes’ violence against her, the young boy ran and told 


them not to touch her. They pushed him down and started to molest 
her. Pramid was holding ran out and returned as a wild cheetah. A 
long spanner which they did not notice hit the first man on fis shoulder 
and sent him down in one hit. In two seconds, he broke the collar 
bone of one and fit another one on the hip. The third one lips was 
cut, nose started bleeding and right hand was bulging. The whole area 
rushed to the scene. The lady was overwhelmed by the sudden back 
up. But the boy 1s in danger, he seems to be bother not. All the three 
guys started running and their arms, knives fell. None in the crowd 
wanted to help them. Some were rejoiced. She ran behind him and 
pulled him inside the home. The rogues ran out of the area. 
Corporator of the area came. The whole crowd was still standing 
around that area. They know that he was the man who sent those 


rogues. 


Fear was seen in his eyes. His best dons were smashed 1n five seconds. 
He was suddenly polite and asked the lady, who 1s that boy. Aai told 
fum that Pramid 1s her first son, but father different. Corporator, inner 
sense told that he shall be more diplomatic. Rivals will put him down 
if this incidence comes alive. He can sense that the people around are 
turning indifferent. His rowdy image 1s fallen in two minutes. Many 
people who saw the lghtening attack of breaking the bones of three 
toughs by a youth toughened them. Aai’s newborn son became the 
hero on the first day of his publc entry into Dharavi. Aat took a 
pronuse from Pramid that he will not reveal his identity. Dharavi got a 
new gang leader according to them. But Aai did not want her son to 
sink in the same drains. He was lon among the bulls. Yet his vision 1s 
not lost. He grew to a greater height with his gun groups, knife wielding 
partners and blue-eyed boy in the colleges. She saw him growing rich 
in biltons. Nothing, attracted her except his affectionate call, “Aai”. 
Aa refused to come to his palace home at Juhu Beach area, even 
though he had grown as one of the renowned billionaires. Pramid 
forced her to build the house she lived and built her bank balance with 
more than eight milton. She did not touch the money. But her 


motherly love will melt him. Many times, his BMW car will be in the 
slum, and he will be eating some food cooked by her sitting on the 
dirty floor. Dinner plate worth of several thousand, he might have 
pushed aside an hour back. Aa entering his compound 1s a rare 


occasion. 


“Pramid, Mohanti and group had finshed that killer. They were telling 
me, that those who killed Pramid’s parents may escape law but not our 
knives. Boy, I told them not to open their mouth.” 


“I was worried about your safety, so Iran here. Police may try to frame 
you. Are you ok or come to our home?” 


Pramid was moved by the affection. “Aai, first drink the water. Iam 
safe and police know that I am not involved in this murder. They are 
closing the files that the dead person 1s not identified, and nobody 
knows about the actual person involved. I will arrange to put the matter 
into dustbin. If your blessing and affection 1s there, nothing will happen 


to me.” 


She got up, tears swelled in her eyes, “Be careful, O.K, I have to go 
for work, I have come in Rana’s auto, and he 1s waiting.” 


Pramid called the guard and asked him to allow auto to come inside. 
As soon as Rana came inside, Pramid gave him twenty thousand in a 
cover and told that he shall take Aa, wherever she wants to go for 
work, All auto expenses he will meet. He ordered for a brakefast and 
parcelled it. 


“Aa, has got to go to work, so I have kept the breakfast for both of 
you. Both of you eat that at her home and drop her wherever she 


wants.” 


Rana knows their bondage and attachments and he nodded and took 
her home. While going Rana asked, why she 1s not willing to go and 
live with Pramid in his home. She answered, “if I live with him, he will 


forget our slum. Let him lve with us in his memory. Where is Mohantt 
- to Shiradi?” 


“Yes, Police inspector said that he and his gang shall go for his usual 
Yathra to Shirdi for a week, tll this murder investigation 1s over.” 


“Aa, whom we have slashed yesterday was the hired killer. What we 
are going to end 1s those who sent those dogs to kill Pramid’s family.” 


“Did you tell Pramid?” 


“Raj Seth knows.” 


Kerr kere eK KH 


CHAPTER 13 
LISTENING TO HUMMINGBIRD - LONDON 


Life cycle do not pass on abstract path. Pramid entered a small 
gathering in Grand Hotel, London. It was a gathering to celebrate the 


huge contract signed between Macroll, UK and Aswametha 
Corporation. While entering he saw a flashing rich, fascinating and 
seductive charming lady. Whether she had come for a beauty contest, 
accidentally entered this fete as an invitee, or on Macroll’s rollcall, he 
did not know. But she was magnetic. Someone hissed that she 1s the 
daughter of Saba Metha, a well-known real estate dealer, Director of 
Macrolls. The party was thrown in Grand London hotel by Macrolls 
UK. Seven millon pounds deal. 


“May we present, most dynamic, brillant and handsome Indian 
Entrepreneur, our guest of honour today, Mr. Pramid Wada.” 


He turned his head, that angel was the announcer. He moved to the 
stage and she with a seditious smile greeted him. 


“Jena, nice name, in one Indian Language it means honey.” He 
stopped a second. 


“Yes, I got it, itis a name of a beautiful angel in some children tale, am 
T right?” 


She started laughing, “Oh! that tale, sir, vou authored? And name of 
the angel you penned and remaining pages are missing, rightP” 


He grinned and moved to the podium. There was a big clap. No, noise 
of passing train. Wadia was shaken from the dreams of the noise of 
the passing train. He looked at his own body. His weight has gone 
down by 22 pounds. He 1s reversing his aging because Jerico now a 
days, under fis guidance use only very healthy protem and diet with 
good mineral combines. The pure oxygen, consistent rigorous 
exercise, good diets and nourtshments really a boon of his fugitive life. 
How many countries he has got to skip with no identity. All his busy 


schedules and workaholic mental strains have come down. No 


pressure Now. 


Seeds of poison is growing as tree against him in India. Indian 
government 1s showing vengeance against him. A spilled milk: spent 
33 years of life to build an empire. Will they be able to pull down his 
fortunes? He started laughing. Raj Seth commanded him to be in the 
hide out not because he 1s afraid of Government of India or other rival 
corporates. Hs head 1s now priced. Raj Seth do not want to lose his 
nephew, the way he lost his son-in-law and daughter, twenty years back. 
This vagabondism will have to end, soon as the enemy moves his pawn 
in USA and fall in his own trap. Time not ripe! 


Pramids memory again sank back to his dreams of love. After the first 
meet, evenings of Pramid were spent more in face time with Jena. 
Once Pramid told that his famuly Ife 1s as noble as his professional and 
social life. He will not compromise one for another. Ray Seth invited 
the people and arranged for a simple marriage and a reception was 
arranged in a big Textile mill compound. Seth called Jena and told that 
she will have to recognise one factor. If they want a family to be happy, 
she shall avert the questions on Pramid’s excessive expenditures on 
Trusts and expenses to Dharavi friends. Jena, first tme found that 
same thousands of cars came with richest lot. More than fifteen to 
sixteen thousand came from Dharavi. She could not image this odd 
combination. Why Pramid invited these along with the big corporate 
groups? When she looked at him, he smiled and showed his finger, 
“they are my true blood. They will die for me.” 


She was fascinated and showed the big corporate leaders’ group and 
showed her fingers and asked, “then what they will” 


Smulngly he said, “they will take away.” 


After the marriage, Jena and he had a lovely time at Mumbai in his 
Juhu Beach home. From Juhu beach airport often he used to go to 
Mumbai International Airport. Two times to Alps, to Switzerland and 
Honolulu one tme. Whenever, he makes a trip to UK or France, Jena 
used to accompany him, and she will be with her parents for a week 
or ten days to return. She found him more workaholic than alcoholic 
as her father. She started disapproving his late returns, Mumbai life 
and talking to his chents in USA in the night. She found crores of 
money was flowing to various social class and no records nor honour. 

She was really puzzled once, when the car stopped at a slum and the 
car was surrounded by hundreds of people who are touching Pramid 
and talking to him singularly. Horrible, how these dirty, untouchables 
are so Close to her husband? One old woman took his purse and took 
five thousand rupees, and her man was laughing. She gave the money 
to a pregnant woman and told, “God has sent Pramid, go to doctor.” 


Pramid replied, “Aai, it 1s not sufficient to your daughter. Hospital 
expenses are more. Wait I will give you.” 


He took another bundle from his car and gave her. Aai called that lady 
and told, “If you deliver a boy, vou name him as Pramid, he will also 
be like my son.” 


Jena tried to find who 1s her son. Pramid was seen bending and 
touching the feet of Aai for blessing in the open place amidst hundred 
people. Something was rolling in the stomach of Jena. How these 
intolerable generations are his circle. On marriage reception 1n Hotel 
Hilton, she was astounded to see some of these men entering as his 
friends. Why they are with him? While returning he was still with high 
spuit and happy mood, which she had not seen him in other social 
gatherings. Raj Seth had clearly told; do not question 1s trust or society 
he moves. 


She had a big romantic dream of flying all over the world, with this 
bilton-dolar man and shopping at Hong Kong jewellery market or 
roaming in Paris tor days, yachting at Mediterranean with bikini are 
really rejected by him. He called them as hallow artificial paradise. 
They are also one kind of opium addiction. But Wadia, with his poster 
boy mage and nice companion, he seems to be mason of an empire. 
Wadia explained to her one day. 


“You know Jena, building an empire 1s not a big job, but preserving it. 
In Indian history, Ashoka of Mouria empire was the largest, Samudra 
Gupta of Gupta empire, later Aurangzeb, Krishna Dev Raya of 
Vyayanagar all built the largest empire. But none of the empire stayed 
as one political nation. British did with more than 217 colonies. Except 
North America all other empires colonies stayed for more than 200 
years. You know why?” 


She was looking at his face. It was never her theme. 


“Brith built its follow up system more effectively. Every week one 

dossier was sent to England by the Viceroy or leutenant Governors 

directly to king or queen. King and ministry sent advises and assistant 
if needed. I can say, it had no parallel network ever in the history of 
ame. So, it survived. Now, our Mumbai business 1s same sensitive one 

as Indian emperor. We shall be there, with 24 hours networking. Still, 

they are feudal cultured, they require the presence of an emperor and 
not CEOs.” 


“Leave me among this yungle for a hunt and for being hunted, I will 
come back every day with a new tale.” 


Trace of dislike 1s seen in the face of Jena. Am Tin this rich animal 
house, with eternal danger to life? 


Chapter 14 VULTURES 
ARE PATIENT LONDON 


Promid used to feel a creepy sense, whenever he used to meet his 
father-in-law. In many places, he had borrowed money talking about 
fus son-in-law and his billion-dollar business. As a real estate man, his 
life and les are inseparable. 


Once he was having a lunch at their home. Jena wanted to spend some 
hours with her parents. 


“Wadia, you can shift your business to UK and if you wish, my 
company can take over your business and we can operate together.” 


Wadia controlled his emotions. But he has determined to hit back. 
Again, Saba opened his mouth, “in UK, your risk 1s more regulated, 
and you will have no hostility or legal governance.” 


“Mr. Saba Metha, we will discuss. Perhaps you shall also know about 
my corporate a bit! My declared business assets are two billion dollars 
Le., Promid Wadia Corporation Limited. Turnover for this fiscal year 
is seven and half billon dollars. Assuming after all expenses profit 
before tax 1s seventy-five million dollars. I have my interest in 
Aswametha Internationals of my uncle. That is another four billion 
worth of company. In fact, we have sold one corporate recently. Air 
Defence Corporation Limited gone. Halfa billion straight deal. Sorry, 
as per your own returns your company assets are three million pounds 
as your hiked valuation. This year net profit before tax 1s hundred 
thousand pounds. You are yet to provide for the loss of three hundred 
thousand pounds in the Lancashire Mill deal, which has gone against 


your company in the court of law. Your partners share demands are 
beyond your assets value.” 


Saba Metha, face turned pale. He has not told even his wite that his 
company 1s turning to be bankrupt. He thought, by fooling Wadia he 
can survive once merger 1s affected. Lancashire case decision 1s yet to 
be published, how come this rogue got it? 


Jena, turned to Wadia, “Pramid why not we run from UK. Of course, 
need not be trom this house. We can own independent villa. You have 
sufficient machinery here. Six hours, you can fly to Mumbai, if 


necessary.” 


“Yes, Jena, life 1s fine here, but fineness 1s not a life for breeds like me. 
The environment, I lve and lved made me steel to conduct a 
corporate war and not to search comfort zones. Let me not turn as 
boneless chicken. If you are very much interested, bring them to 
Mumba. We have three buildings in the vicmity of the home. It 1s 
advisable he accept the offer of York RE Developers and sell his 
company for Two million pounds. They can be independent, and you 
can also be happy as your parents are near you. You also have the 
responsibility as your brother.” It 1s another snubbing, that her brother 


is another useless business professional. 


“Now spare a few minutes without interruption. I entered into the 
business arena as graduate, as student at business school. I never had 
a time to think of a life partner or family. The moment I met you, I 
realised that you are the only one I wish to spend my Ife forever. You 
are a fine cut diamond for my life and my future vision. But you know 
IT hesitated to propose you for long time. Reason, today, I explain to 
you. The whole wealth, two billion dollars, I can throw in Arab sea and 
start a new venture. I am surrounded by a gang of financial terrorist. 
Allare big sharks, high profile name in corporates. They want to break 
my empire, my courage and hard stone in me. I love that, a challenge 


for war. You know many war veterans. Even atter Maha Veer Chakra 
and Mayor General Position, they will still be interest to be in the front 
line of battle. Reason 1s, they enjoy the bullets and missiles whistles in 
their ears, and they walk among the devastations breaking the enemy 
cordons. ” 


“Pramid, then you want to live among scorpions and get poisoned. 
Why you want us to live with fear of survival?” 


Wadia laughed. 


“Jena, what 1s fear of survival. Your assets are sufficient for another 30 

years even you spend 10000 pounds per month. You did not want 
children? Even tor that I said fine. So, there 1s no one to inherit our 
wealth once we dle. 


At the age of thirteen, father and mother were shot dead, do you 
know? I lved among the Dharavi poor work force, thugs and 
dangerous underworld. Not at their mercy. I resisted them. Not a day, 
I came to my Aar’s home without getting some wyury or shirt torn in a 
street fight. Local police had beaten me as I refused to pay booty to 
them. What prevented them trom hanging me down and dressing me 
was, they secretly come to know that I was the son of a police inspector, 
who was killed by diamond matia. On completion of my education, I 
am entitled for an appointment in their own department. Hundred 
guns battles, screaming, blood flow or stabbing, I had witness and 
sometimes faced. So, fear of fall or horror of death have never haunted 
me. My behaviour 1s, I will not run away, if there 1s a threat, I will groan, 
even if my whole body 1s slashed. I love that war of bloods, now even 
in this financial sector battles.” 


Ms Metha turned nervous. Her son-in-law 1s not bothered to murder 
some one! Metha slowly opened his mouth, “Wadia, see, my daughter, 
so delicately, we brought up. You run among dangerous Matia circles. 


You say that 1s your lifestyle. Do we have to put her in that battle zone.? 
Macroll corporates, director meeting she must come all the way to 
Mumbai. You shall change your mind.” 


Old bastard, the creditors are going to parade them without underwear 
atter some days, both are preaching me not to play with fire. A 
contempt smile appeared on the face of Wadia. He got up trom his 
seat. “My lifestyle 1s changed Mr. Metha and not the blood stream.” 


“Jane, darling, Iam leaving to Zurich now in another three hours. I 
will finish my Singapore meet and come to India on Tuesday evening: 
You can block your return; it 1s an open ticket.” 


He went to her seat, kissed her and moved fast. 


Saba Metha knew one thing. He 1s collapsing. Survive, he needs his 
son-in -laws fortunes. Now his false tears about his daughter’s future 
are not going to help. He will receive more lash. Someone he shall 
speak to: Wadwa! 


“Saba, there 1s no problem, I can get you 10000 pounds. But we must 
discuss with Pramid on some critical issue. He 1s in USA. Get his new 
number. Hope you can do this and come back to me.” Wadwa kept 
the phone down. 


KKEKKKKKKK KKK KKK KE 


Chapter 15 MOVING IN 
SHADOWS - LOUISVILLE 


Noticed someone entering the compound. Pramid saw Jerico along 
with him: Some new Chinese face. He saw them landing trom Land 
Rover SUV. Neatly dressed and looked Ike classical corporate man. 
Chinese while closing his car door raised his head and saw the person 
standing in the attic. Wadia was uncomfortable. Perhaps, it may be his 
perception or inner sense of an Indian agaist Chinese. Or 1s he 
allergic being watched by a stranger. He felt that the other man 1s 
curious to know whether Wadia 1s also an undocumented immigrant 
lke tis friend. Has this man come in the wrong route after crossing 
14000 kilometres? But Wadia felt that he has come to meet him. Now 
he remembered. This 1s my contact, whom Rubert referred. Raj Seth’s 


reference. 


Wadhwa worked out his present fortune - §94,000-00 dollars. Rubert, 
hus USA agent 1s a crook. Bastard, he helped him to enter with all legal 
formalities via. Bahrain, Cyprus and moved to Tunisia from there to 
USA. His bitch, with sweet voice and gregarious figure arranged all his 
fight tckets. She billed more than 8 30000 to complete the whole 
arrangement. But booked all nasty steel birds. When shouted from 
Tunisia, she spoke in a piano tune that all these flights are their regular 
chents to transfer all illegal travellers. What 1s now illegality after 
everything 1s legalised and all Passports and VISA are duly verified and 
found genuine. Those countries are not dignified one for him to visit 
incognito. Never he had entered all these Dakoda steel birds. 


When he entered Rubert office at New York, he was stunned by the 
3000 sq feet office. It was so beautitully furnished, and he got 
astounded how this guy, who runs so huge enterprise by getting fake 
passports, Visa or immugrations or create silent passage for those in 
criminal search Ist of various countries. He had a reputation of moving 
an ex-president of Pakistan to unknown destination, to escape from 
being hanged. Billing was one billion dollars. That man 1s alive. 


When entered the New York office, he referred his name. It was 
almost late by an hour, he was called. He was searching for the bitch, 
who had arranged a torturous travel programme. He was expecting a 
pumpkin with drooping eyes and big mouth. Someone called him 
from behind. 


“Pramid, so you managed to reach, finallyP Excellent, bravo, I am 


Card.” 


He was stunned. Blond-Hatred Person, with beautiful curves and 
smiling face; Damned. 


She read lus face a few seconds. 


“Come in, I have to talk to you” She pulled his hand and entered her 


cabin. 
“Shall I order for a nice coffee?” Wadia simply nodded. 


“I know your trips were so horrible and flights were shoddier. We 
always choose such flights to those who are having some immigration 
problem. Travellers goes unchecked. You are expected in Business 
Class in Lufthansa or Australian Airways. Raj Seth conveyed that you 
shall be opaque. We did not want to risk.” 


“Clara, I faced an ordeal.” 


“Sorry, an ordeal 1n travel or 1n life. Understand, you will be identified 
by top captains of business, if we choose those regular flights. You 
cannot run with Burka or hoods! Sorry!” She looked at his eyes. He 1s 
totally convinced by the brillant precaution. 


“Now, vou seem to have not taken even your lunch, It 1s seven now. 
O.K. shall we go for dinner in two minutes. I will book our table. By 


the way, vou get your 100,000 in cash, we have paid 810,000 to your 
stay at Louisville. You may not love the accommodation, but decent. 
Anonynuty 1s essential, so we place you in such surroundings. Raj Seth 
has referred. So, our cash receipt of 150000 fully settled. Right, now 


to dinner, please” 


Apartment 1s 1n a Jovely environment, but so isolated. Why he shall be 
in such a horrible hide out. He tried Rubert, he did not take the phone. 
He tried to talk to Clara Klin. No response. Message came. ‘Sorry 
Promid, I am directed not to respond your calls anymore. Our 


Business practices. Best of luck.’ 


Chapter: 16 MESSENGERS, 
UNKNOWN - LOUISVILLE 


Door knock, it 1s Jerico. “Boss, can I call my friend Chen Y1 inside.” 
‘TJerico, if he knows me, you can invite him.” 


The Chinese may be more than forty years old. He took out a thick 
valet and handed over to Wadia. 

“Wadia, if you need any more dollars, tell me two days before. Now 
this 1s $100000 to meet all your expenses. But do not leave this location 
and Jerico. Once you leave on some other work, give him the whole 
travel plan or take him along with you. We will follow you. Raj Seth 
feels that your Iife 1s in danger, even in USA.” A handwritten slip from 
Ra Seth, “Chen Yi my trusted friend. Follow his advice - uncle” 


“How come you have link with my uncle?” 
“Wadia, we do our job for payment. But Ra Seth and we had several 


meeting on business and we have trust on each other. Iam Chen Yi; I 
have been instructed by our Singapore office. Someone remitted on 


behalf of Ra Seth, instructions your ID and copy of passport came 
from our Beying head ottice. 


Wadia realised that no Indian transaction or information system Is 
utilised to avert his deduction. News around him 1s that government of 
India has requested all the friendly countries to extradite him. But 
Beying will not bother. He cannot call someone, he cannot use his 
credit card, he cannot send a mail to anyone. Not a problem, it will be 
created. Choosing Louisville was not his choice. Rubert told that this 
is a comfortable hiding place with less Indians and Indians with less 
contact with Mumbai news updates from India. 


“One sad news to you, Pramid. Day before yesterday, night Raj Seth 
was shot, and he 1s in critical condition in hospital. His daughter who 
was shot in that shoot out died on the spot. Message came for Mohanti 
to me. Ra Seth had given my contact number. He is in ICU, 
entertaming no visitor. He had Clear instruction that you shall continue 
mn your Job and shall not return. The whole plot was to force you to 
rush back to India. Mohanthi told that you shall not contact anyone. 
But now your US operations will have to be commenced.” 


A few seconds Pramid sat like a frozen body. His eyes were wet. His 
emotions were uncontrollable. Jerico touched his shoulder. “Calm 
down. You don’t kill with one bullet, fry him in fire, but wait for your 


time.” 


Wadia took Chen Yi’s phone and called some Mumbai [and Ine. 
“Aa, what happened, who shot Raya Seth.” From the other side, “Beta, 
Mera Beta” she could not talk any more, she was emotionally struck. 
“Bhaiya, Madhur, Mohantr’s daughter, Seth Saheb 1s fine. I am taking 
care of him. Aai was having some slight fever trom yesterday, so I came 
to see her. Bhaiva, vou go through, Mumbai times issue of 17th. I will 
call, the same time, the same number of Chen Y1, Pappa’s phone 1s 
tapped and my number too. But do not return to India, without 


finishing your job. Raj Saheb was telling even today morning. Aati 1s 
fine, she 1s missing you a lot. Good, you have come online.” Line 
disconnected. Pramid was looking blank. He went outside stood at the 
balcony, how long he stood Itke that, he himself does not know. He 


came Inside. 


Jerico was there. He looked for Chen Yi. Jerico calmly told him that 
Chen yi will come tomorrow morning. Pramid opened the internet 
and opened the web page of Mumbai Times. 

Mumbai Times released a news flash 

Two unidentfied dead body traced in the Garbages den near Konkan 
railway track in decomposed state. Mark of bullets were on the skull 
of the bodies... 


Police had traced body of two Supari sharp shooters of Dharapur, 
Bihar at Konkan railway track, along with tonnes of garbage. Both had 
been shot at close range at their skull from behind. No evidence was 
left to supply and ID except some local bus ticket of Dharapur, a few 
days back. Contacted, Dharapur police supplied all criminal records 
of these two professionals. Police suspects that they might have come 
on some contract to Mumbai. Police headquarters are aware of their 
entry and assignments. But refuse to show. 


‘Jerico, there 1s no point of mooring here anymore”. 


“O._K. we can plan to-morrow. Chen Yi will joi us.” 


Chapter 17 ALL FUGITIVES HAVE THEIR 
TRAGIC NOTES - LOUISVILLE 


Louisville, Kentucky state, Locals, they will talk to you, 1f you speak 
about Stallions, mares, ponies, mounts or Derby otherwise a good 
beer. They have a different world, different language more Spanish, as 


added official communications beyond English. 26000 horses i this 
horse capital of the world are breeded in 89000 acres of meadows. 
Horse sale value starts with one million dollars normally. 


University of Kentucky do have large number of scholars and 
scientists, Who are yet to know after a decade, who are their 
neighbours. They are about 60 to 65% scholars and research students 
from fifteen to twenty countries. If anyone happen to greet you, they 
will talk on research, odd subjects of earth, virus and dialogues of 
ammal science, grants for the lab. If we hear more patiently, the 
discussion will divert to, number of research papers submitted by 
them, Job protile, B1, J1, J2, H1B, H14 status, their extension job in 
USA, green cards and citizenship. All are immigrants’ symbols. They 
will avert their gaze, if you are nota co-traveller in therr ship. Clara Klin 
made billion dollars in their import and export of human cargo. May 
be a few she and Rubert might have penned. It was backed by main 
heads of immigration department. Only condition 1s no terrorists, and 
no drug traftics. Second part 1s a huge business, Rubert 1s sometimes 


makes some exemption. 


“Mr. Promid Wadia, son of Mukul Wadia, CEO and MD of Promid 
Wadia Groups, assets four billion dollars, right, now at Louisville after 
passing through Bahrain, Cyprus landed in New York with the funds 
arranged by Mr. Ra Seth, you are hunted by three corporates for 
slashing two and third one wanting to finish you personally, before you 
destroy his empire. Am I correct?” Wada 1s brain felt the vibration of 


/us rising tension and pressure. 


“Chen Yi who gave all the details to you?” Again “How do you know 
all details.” Voice was hot. 


“Promid, can I call you Ike that.” 


“This message 1s already flashed among the Mafia circle; they are 
searching for you with your profile and photo. There 1s nothing hidden 


now. You need security. 


Wadia now relaxed a Jot. He turned to Jerico, “Why not you serve two 


plates?’ 
Jerico looks at Chen Y1 face and that man gently nodded. 


“How you have landed in USA and where from you are, how did you 
collect this information trom Mafia group?” 


“Do you have time to hear all our tales, Pramid?” 

“Yes Mr. Chen Yi” 

“O.K. call me Chen” 

Pramid started liking this man. Meals were over. Pramid asked him, 
whether he has any important engagement. Chen Y1 tossed his head. 
Problem with Chinese 1s whether they say ves or no while tossing the 
head. But Chen slowly said ‘No.’ 

“Can we go out of this jail, for some time on the roads?” 

“All the three can go to Arboretum Park and can walk freely.” 

World 1s full of variety of emotional tales. Many are tearful one. But 


all eyes are dried. Pramid was really come across a history drenched 


and soaked in tragedy. 


Chapter 17 THEIR LIFE - A TRAGIC EPIC- 
LOUISVILLE 


They started walking. Sunny afternoon, but path 1s full of spongy ice 
and weather was chill. They entered a coffee house, and no chent was 
seen around. 


“Chen, you are here in this country from birth, but sall?P” 


“Promid, I do not believe in jingoisms of patriotism to mother or father 

nation. It 1s something idiotic and fake talk by jobless, those who lack 
identity or some hypocrites and brainless. We are nomads without 
geographical boundaries. You read your own Vedas and Upanishads, 
there was a universalism without borders. It requires matured 
knowledge or wisdom to realise innately. Normally the poltical idiots 
do not understand or do encash for their existence. We are hated, 
suspected and humuhated for our great faith on looking at the human 
race as one entity or having the boldness to live anywhere on the 
surface of earth. We never cared for these mentally deranged and their 
nationalistic, nostalgias, philosophy. Yet, we suffered innumerable 
pains due to these powerful brutes.” 


Suddenly, he went on long silent meditation. They started moving 
among the garden. After sometimes he turned to Promid. “IfT talk for 
another half an hour, about our whole Chinese overseas, will you 
exercise patient and listen?” 


Pramid nodded smilingly. Mostly, Chinese do not speak with 
strangers, much reserved or shy to speak in foreign language, but this 


man, why, so wounded? 


“Our Ancestors were living in some part of Shanghai and our dialect 
was Cantonese. We were from one of the groups of ancient Chinese 
whose ancestors were driven out by one dynasty or other. All our tribes 
were annihilated in the war between one clan or another. Again, we 
grew in some regions. Those days waves of Chinese were reaching 
American land through Pacific region. 380000 Chinese came and 
settled in California and the coastal regions between 1849 to 1930. 
They were not given citizenship for centuries. 1943, they were given to 
become citizen in USA. We were equal to black slaves, exploited, 
condemned and looted many times. Once, we were much in number 
in California. Whites did not allow us schooling and public place, even 
though we were the highest taxpayers. When we finished trans 
American railroad from east to west coast, we were called job stealers 
and a legislation was passed as Chinese Exclusion Act to prevent our 
people to enter America anymore. 

Like this, those who escaped and settled in other countries in 
southeast Asia slowly grew as land holders, mine holders, traders, 
financiers and international business society. Our internal identity, we 
set up everywhere by preserving our language as medium of 
interaction. Cantonese dialect played a significant role as our chain and 
at the same time, we never had any congress or associations to set up 
our community centre. But we developed ghettos living style as Jews. 
Besides us, Mandarin groups were moving with their identity in several 
part of the world, besides the mainland. You know how we are worth 
of?” He looked at the face of Wadia. 


“Promid, count, it 1s 22 trilton dollars, in 17 countries, other than 
mamland. This 1s through accounted channels. Had we not looted by 
the fanatic regimes, we would have crossed half a century. US'A budget 


is 8 trillon doHars, India it 1s 0.24 trillion.” 


Iwill put our human history or our human misery. So much you have 
studied about Jews, their exodus from Egypt. They believed that their 
god was with them. Moses was their prophet and Yahweh was the only 
god. But their whole history 1s a tale of glorious richness, financial 
empire, later haunted like wild animals in every nation around the 
world. Their god abandoned them. But we did not have any god, but 
thousands of Satans and devils ruled our country and around.” 


Hs eyes met Promid, “am I?” 


“Please, you are really amazing, this 1s an untold story of our 
neighbours?” 


“Brith had three wars, you know why? They wanted free trade of 
Opium in China under Ching dynasty empire. When empire resisted, 

Britain attacked us and asked Emperor to sign treaty to allow unlimited 
flow of Opium in fis mainland. The defeated emperor signed. 

Chinese paid an invaluable price. You know what it 1s - Hong Kong, 

the wealthiest city of China, we gave in golden plate to British. But that 
was not our real loss. 27% of Chinese population was pushed to drug 
additions, from which they never came out for more than a century. 

Britain forced, Brharies and Bengalise in India as well as Burmese to 
grow the opium plants in their region to sell the same in Chinese soil. 

Maybe it was somewhere in 1834 or 1835. But, the British left, Opium 

annihilated generation after generation. Was it not atrocious and 
uncvilised? No Nuremburg trial was conducted for destroying a 

culture and nation. Remember, drug infusion in a soctety 1s also a 

polttical strategy. Any country, vou want to rule without rebels, provide 
alcohols and morphine, cannabis, Maryuana or opium. That 1s trade, 

which 1s polttcs, end 1s ruination of a nation.” 


The face of this yellow man was full of agony. Sitting at 12000 km. 
away, a country Which he had never seen from birth, he 1s still crying 


for that lost empire. 


“If our earnings were not looted by ultra-nationalists of various 
countries and army dictators, we would have been somewhere around 
20 triton dollars under one world community, an invisible empire. 
Those fuckers, Indonesian military government under Suharto, shitty 
very good P.M. Malaysia Tunku Abdul Rahman, Siam under Rama 
the sixth or some Burmese nationalists allowed the frenzy and lunatic 
mobs to hunt our rich resources in their respective countries. We 
entered those nations as trading and cultivating communities. We were 
invited much earler times to help for the growth of their national 
income, business expansion, trade and exports. We worked in their 
lands, in their factories, 1n their mines, in their ports as labour. We 
grew by our sweat and blood. We ate remains of those rich foods and 
any animals available for our meat. Our shoes we stitched and our 
coats we bonded from the piece of cloths. Many times, materials used 


for gunny bags tuned to be our dress. 


Once they saw our wealth and share on the national economy, the 
vultures, the nationalist fantasists played the same game, which Hitler 
did, and Mussolini did in Italy. For their evil deeds and insanity to grab 
others wealth, we became the victims. We grew and we did not transfer 
the national wealth too from many countries as our nation was an 
abandoned shore for us. Our businesses were blocked, our shops were 
looted and burnt, we were driven out or menacingly assaulted. Many 
of our women and children were butchered. Our women filled up 
brothel houses. People used to dig our mouth with knife edge, to take 
out the gold caps on our teeth. Our women slept with some army men 
in border areas to escape. Many escaped and some were shot while 
crossing the borders. We were not helped by any god at any time.” 


Chen Yi was looking outside. A trace of deep agony, tears were on the 
rims. It was a barren land and nothing visible except some trees. 
Pramid did not want to disturb. He can sense the inner waves of this 


man. He 1s now a volcano fuming inside. 


“Later, Japan as invader, looted and plundered our country for five 
decades and we were brutally oppressed, if resisted hundreds were 
publicly massacred. Villages after villages were pushed to forced 
slavery. Kuomintang, under ShanKey Shek fought against Japanese 
and later collaborated with them. People’s Army stormed from north 
and rebellion started somewhat in 1989. The Long March of Mao was 
again a threat to all feudal and war lords, who were controlling the 
wealth of nation. All the corporates donated or paid huge booty to 
Kuomintang to buy arms, fearing the advancing commuuusts. The huge 
corporates lost heavily in this war to save KMT rules. Those generals 
and commanders lived a lavish life at our cost. Capture of Taiwan and 
their insatiable lust for wealth, whisky and women tarnished the whole 
umage of China. People were given opnum in the place of food. 1949, 
Mao entered Beying and the fate of the nation started changing. Rich 
had hated him and the poor blessed.” 


Some of those, who were unable to meet the payotf to this 
Kuomintang, escaped from China and carried as much as they can. A 
large crowd of three hundred, again, four hundred reached USA in a 
ship as work force. We claimed as refugees earler escaping British. 
Later we again ran to this land as victim of Japanese carnages. Later we 
told we are escaping from the advancing commuuist who are on Long 
March, capturing one town after another. But the truth 1s different. We 
told the hes as communists torture, though it was Kuomintang. 
Kuomintang was considered as USA alles in their conthct with 
Commuusts. Fortunately, we had a very few interpreters, while 
crossing the ummuigrations. In fact, my father worked in that area, and 
he made a Ist of inflowing refugees. We prepared our census with 
complete information. Another thousand came after. My father 


opened an immigration and labour management agency. Our wealth 
was converted to gold and diamond. When next consignment reached 
USA, our people heard that China was completely freed from the 
feudalism and war lords. No one owned any land. Japanese army was 
also defeated and driven out. But our group along with our parents 
decided not to move to mamland or Taiwan. We had an exodus never 
to return. Some group to Europe and some to USA and more number 
to South America, the expeditions continued. We pulled out gold and 
slowly purchased lands and estates, locally and American sold them 
with high price. Our trade skill and market expansion boosted our 
wealth. Living conditions improved from the abstract poverty level.” 


He stopped a few minutes and continued. The beer pot in our hands 
need to be refilled. “Family, settled at New York and shifted to 
Louisville for Ranches as our family was having stud farms at China. I 
was born in somewhere 1976. But everybody in our age learnt an 
ancestral nomadic tales. Our past we are aware, and we never bothered 
to face another threat or an exodus. In the past, we migrated and 
earned the wealth and lost them also. Now, we have made our capital 
to pursue us, wherever we go for another three generations. Wherever 
we live, we keep our language as our communication to the world of 
Chinese. That 1s our real identity. The tales of Chinese wandering 
tales, our holy books of knowledge. We imprint in the mind of every 
newborn. 


We learnt the art of survival among the hawks. We shift our capital 
and income to alternative nations and safeguard them from local 
politicians and corporate thugs. We do not enter in politics, even 
though our political lobby 1s much powerful in every nation. 
Internationally two communities were betrayed, tortured, injured and 
massacred all around the globe. One was Jews and other Chinese. But 
both are holding an invisible financial empire, which do shake the 
corporates and governments. We know, those who do not learn from 
the chronicles are bound to repeat the same tragedy as next generation. 


Even today, our community, while running their huge international 
finance, none used to keep them here. After a long time, we started 
our trust on our mamland, ruled by commuuists. We are now moving 
our money, our trades, investments and through financial institutions. 
Problem was, we were never trusted as we belong to that old feudal set 
up or there was a trust deficit on our minds against communist regime. 
We never developed any trust on the communist system all these days. 
Ideologically, they are for equality. But they are not willing to rob the 
wealth of others, the new investors. In fact, we have taken a good return 
from that economy as Non-Resident-Chinese. They are now dropped 
their orthodox ideals and tactically accepted the market economy. As 
a part of this, we were invited.” 


Pramid held the hands of Chen Y1. “Chen, I used to hear the tales of 
our Indian people during the rule of kings, Moguls and British. We 
never felt helplessness and still we faced them heroically. We read 
some old tales of tortures which are sporadic and out of cultural 
aberrations in some regions. It 1s a wise decision that you have a huge 
investment in China. It 1s going to be a super economy in the years to 
come. 


Suddenly, Chen got up. 
“T need a man like you. Will you partner a big international deal” 
“Tell me, what. Why you developed this faith on a stranger?” 


“You are not a stranger to me. You are a continuity of Raj Seth and his 

proud successor, am I correct. My son had taken twelve-page report 
about you, and I was astounded by your excellent image among your 
people. 10000 poverty class attended your marriage reception with so 
much joy. I will meet next week, same day, same time. Place our home. 
My family wants to meet you, Pramuid.” 


“Now, Jerico will be reporting your requirement. ” 
“First get me a ticket to Dallas, an Uber card for $1000.” 
“And two sets of good suits.” 


“$10000 pre-paid travel card.” 


Chen Yi looked at him. “O.K. be careful, do not invite the attention 
of FBI tll I get the correct information. Every ttme when you reach a 
place report your movement. This phone is in my name, and I have 
deposited 300 dollars. Call only whom you have trust.” 


While he was planning to enter war zone. The conspiracy was hatched 
to end fis tale in USA. 


a a 


Chapter 18 


DANGER ZONE - DALLAS 


Promid Wadia reached Dallas Fort Worth International Airport by 
morning 8.00 a.m. Still, the weather was cold and windy. He booked 


an Uber and reached Vyndham Dallas Suit Park. Changing his suit, he 


walked out. Again, he reached Lyndon B Johnson Flyway and moved 
to Diamond and Gold exchange. He entered Star Buck, ordered for a 
cotfee and called a number. After half a minute it was attended. 


“Yes, Dallas Marvels ornaments.” 
“Can you connect me to Aristo?” 


“Aristo 1s in a meeting. It will take another fifteen minutes to attend 
any call. 


“Mr. Wadwa.?” 

“He too.” 

“Tell Linda, Pramid Wadia, I am on my way.” 

“Sur, Tam sorry you have no appointment. You cannot meet Linda 
too?” Linda who was crossing the table, heard her name. She asked, 
who 1s calling her. She shouted, “Being a receptionist for four years, 


dont you know who Pramid Wadia 1s, nord head!” 


“Pramid, how nice to hear your voice, I love to see you 1n our office” 
another sweet voice was heard, “Where are you. ?” 


“Linda, can you smell the aroma?” Her laughter was heard as metal 


bell. 


“Hi, wait, I will join you in one minute, do not order tll I come.” 


Calmly he finished his burger and Linda entered and he ordered for 
one caramel iced coftee and coffee cappuccino. 


“My god, vou stll remember my favourite,” cried she. 


Fifteen minutes later both stepped into the oftice. Her fingers slowly 
touched his and held his hand with warmth. She cannot suppress her 
love for him. 


“Pramid, are you fine. My slim, Robinhood without mush. Iam happy, 
really after I see you.” Her eyes were with glaciers of drops. He hugged 
and smiled at her with same love and warmth. 

Aristo was surprised to hear, that the unscheduled visitor 1s Pramid. 
He called Linda. He came to know that she had personally gone to 
jom Pramid. 


Fis company has not settled $4,100,000. Wadwa pulled his partner 
saying that Pramid Wadia Limited will not make any claim for the next 
two to three years. He advised that Dallas Marvels Limited can invest 
the same in their operation. They can remit when Pramid Wada 
Corporation comes with clam. Aristo cut him down saying he 1s not 
for cheating. Wadwa placed this proposal as board papers. Aristo 
withheld it and told the board; this 1s financial indiscipline and client 
trust will be lost. Wadwa was warned. Ifa claim suit or notice of non- 
execution of contract of payment arises, Dallas Marvel Ornament will 
face a criminal prosecution. But how will Pramid come out of the 
caves? It was Wadwa’s argument. 


From fis cabin, he saw the movement of Pramid. Dallas Marvel, seven 
years back was running a small show room in Dallas. It started 
importing cut diamond from Surat. When turnover was found to be 
good. Pramid came to Dallas and an agreement was signed between 
them. Sixty to eighty thousand dollars’ worth of readymade jewels were 


sent on trust. Dallas Marvel in five years turned to be second biggest 
Jewellery sales corporation in the whole Texas. 


Wadwa, president of Wadhwa Investment Corporation, rather a 
largest hawala trader, came with an investment of two million dollars 
as Dallas Marvels commanded the market. Aristo had an innate 
suspicion that this man is cunning, crook and at any time he will 
backstab. Aristo also knows that Wadwa is a benami of some big 
corporate in India. Funds to his company is rooted more through 
Singapore and Manutius. Investment of such a sum by Wadwa still 
suffered a short fall of funding sources. Wadwa jomed the board in 
that role. 


He received a call from Reception. Aristo moved out and reached the 
Visitor. 


“How are you Pramid, why you didnt come here directly. Seth sab 
told me that you are in USA, and vou wanted to be incognita. Come, 
can we sit in our office?” 

Friendliness and warmth of Aristo and Linda never surprised him. 


Aristo 1s one of fis finest chent and trusted friend in the business 
world. 


“What can I do for you, Wadia?” 
“IT may need my sale proceeds” 


Company shall pay at any time to meet your claim. Can I pay in two 
to three instalments in a period of one month?” 


Slight Knock trom the door. “May we come in Mr. Aristo?” 


Aristo was irritated with the person, who knocked his doors. 


“Yes, please.” Tersely he responded. 


“Thomas Issac, special agent from FBI, Information 1s, that you are 
entertammng an undocumented mmmigrant and fugitive in the red alert 
list of Interpol! sent to our government.” 


Wadia was suddenly shocked, and his blood pressure gone up. Aristo 
got up and came round. He kept his hands on the shoulder of Wada 


and pressed to cool down. 


“Thomas, Iam the MD here. Did any call come from our office?” He 


was cautious. 


“Yes, Aristo, someone, Wado, yes, Wadwa. Just now called us and 
informed. He 1s your director. Am I correct?” 


He turned to Promid and asked him, “May I see vour papers?” 
Calmly, Promid took his passport. Thomas opened front page and 
Visa stamp and sent the same by WhatsApp. 


“Can we know the purpose of your trip. It is mentioned as business 


trip” 
Promid looked at the face of Aristo. 


“Mr. Issac, we must settle him $4,000,000. I invited him to sign the 
document of release and settlements, which are registered. Mode of 
payment is the essence of discussion. Do, you want to see the 


records?” 


“No, it 1s only for information. Since Mr. Wadwa told that he 1s in 
Interpol red alert, we raised the purpose.” 


Thomas mobile rang. 


cs 


e vou sure. Passport and VISA are Genuine. No red alert, Thank 


49 


you. 


“Sorry, Mr. Promid Wada, we have received fake alarm. There was 
no red alert not any application from India under bi-lateral agreement. 


for the past two years not even one such request to repatriate any 
ottender.” 


“Mr. Aristo, please call Mr. Wadwa” 


Wadhwa entered in, with a hope to see a hand cuff on the hands of 
Wadia. 


The moment he stepped in, Thomas shouted, “What proof you must 
accuse this gentleman as legal immugrant? How you told us that he 1s 
wanted by Indian government?” 


“Sur, I read in some Indian Newspaper?” 


“He 1s clean. You reach our H.Q. at once. We want to close the FTIR 
with your false declaration of facts and our investigation. You know the 
penalty for false complaints in USA. A big corporate director, behave 
as our petty cocaine sale informers.” His language and expressions 
showed a spite and bitterness. Special Agent moved towards the door. 


“Sorry, Mr. Pramid Wada, Inaccurate information” 
Promid turned towards him with a polite smile, “It’s all right ofticer, 
your Job! And thanks for clearing all fake information through your 


department.” 


Wadwa turned to the door along with him. 


Chapter 19 NOT MOLE, 
POISONOUS SNAKE-DALLAS 


Aristo voice was terse, “Come down here Wadwa, we need to talk.” 


Wadwa wanted to start his defence. Three other directors entered and 
took the chair. 


“Wadwa, despite of my warning, in the name of reducing financial 
debtor figure, you transferred the entire balance of $4,000,000 pavable 
to Wadia to some income account. While reversing the entries, Audit 
olyection 1s very seriously affected our company. I have faced Tax 
authorities. Now, Pramid has come. You tried to get him arrested, 
rightP” 


“Assume, he 1s proved to be an illegal immigrant and fugitive wanted 
by India, what will be his fate? Point two, will I not be arrested for 
harbourmg him? Wadwa, it 1s your tough time and not his. Your 
crimes are unpardonable. You are fired. Board will sit and decided on 


your investments. 


You attend FBI invitation. Go. Linda, send a letter to FBI that the 
action of Wadwa 1s unconnected with the corporation. He has acted 
without our knowledge. He has dragged the name of the company.” 


When all lett the room, Pramid was laughing. Aristo was really 
surprised by his free mind. He moved to the window and looked 


around. 


“Pramid, how come you are able laugh, when there 1s a shipwreck at 


home?” 


“Hi, Aristo, shall I thank your partner? He cleared me on Interpol. 
You shall also feel happy because you kicked out the mole in your 
ottice. Aristo felt his tension down. He looked at Pramid. This man 1s 
rock, showed not even an ounce of perturbance, In CTISIS. 


“Mole? Do you have any idea what for Wadwa 1s parked in USA and 
who? 


“Ans, I am hunted because I am hunting them. You keep an eye on 

this guy’s movement. You are also not sate, after today’s havoc. They 
tried to finish my uncle; vou know. There 1s a fake image in India for 
Wadwa that he 1s an excellent insider in various USA deals. He will 
casually refer names senators Secretary of States and representatives of 
congress. So, some of them wanted to utilise fis influence in 

negotiating arms and fighter jets as intermediary for the purchase by 
defence ministry of India. 


“Tran out the country because, I am directed to surrender to Mumbai, 
Andheri court as non-bailable warrant was issued. The judge was paid 
20 Iakhs. I started escaping from one country to another and my uncle 
was arranging funds. This cat and rat game 1s fantastic. Behind me a 
big team of trillon-dollar corporate group was sending Its mercenaries. 
The shootings are not over. But I had a wonderful experience. I am 
taught to live as incognita escaping from every identifiable source, 
without changing my name or ID. I have experienced torture of a 
Mexican illegal immigrant entering through the border amidst the 
firing rifles and land mines. I ate on the roadside some dirty caté with 


cheap meat and drinks sold for workers. This happened tll I reach 
New York. I am not illegal, as documents were provided. Time has 
come to plant mines at enemy camp. This scary race 1s not new to me. 


I really loved this hare and hunter dogs. 


Aristo, it is a marvellous game to be an invistble man in this digital 
screen world. Iam tll today H.G. Well’s new creation an invisible man 
to my enemies. Your man might have conveyed my reappearance to 
tus Indian co-conspirator. Now, I know who the predator 1s who are 
fus campaneros in our circle. I will continue to act as the dreaded deer 
chased by wild dogs as I want them to embolden themselves to be 
exposed. I have to destruct the foremost enemy, whose men had killed 
my father in the street. You are surprised. Mr. Sora Vishal is son of 
Sora Nanchand. Sora Group was gold and diamond smugglers. They 
shot my father a poor policeman for disclosing their smuggling 
acuvities to coastal guards?” 


“Sora Nanchand, you did do anything to him?” 


“My boys did it cleverly. While Sora Nanchand was driving the vehicle 
to Kandala with his wife, his car was punctured thirty miles before 
Kandala. Our friends who were also replacing their tyre told 
Nanchand, that they will help him with a mechanic charge of Rs 100- 
00. Tyre was replaced properly, but break line was cut. Nanchand was 
ina hurry. At the speed of eighty kilometre, he crashed on a local bus 
in a village and his mutilated body and of his wife returned to Mumbai 
in the mortuary vehicle.” 


He stopped a minute. Linda’s hand was on his shoulder. “Ho! 
Shocking Premid. I saw these stories in movies. Your life itself a 


terrible tale.” 


Pramid turned to her, “Why you want heroin role?” 


“Yea, I love too, 1s it not Aristo?” All the three bursts into laughter. 


Linda told, “Aristo, hearing your tale, he has palpitation. If he lands in 
such a dangerous mure, he will have heart attack.” 


Aristo was really looking pale. At twenty-six, he met Premid, and he 
jomed bilhonaire club with in six years. But he never had faced a 
horrifying situation. 


“But why they are behind you?” 


“Before they destroy my business empire, I devastated them. Sora 
Vishal later come to know the whole plot behind his father’s accidental 
death. One of boys for money detected. Police arrested him on some 
other thett and assault case. He went to jail and missed from Sora 
Vishal search. Police had closed the files of Sora Nanchand, as rash 
drive and accident. Error was on Sora Nanchand. By the time all 
clams were settled, and Sora Vishal took the family business by 
treacherously eliminating his two brothers. 


My dad, while defending the interest of the country was brutally 
murdered. My mother and an innocent sister were killed in day light. 
So, something treacherous, I hear my dad’s voice-kill them all. You 
know there was huge, huge Coal scandal by Black Bold Corporation. 
The whole corporate 1s under bankruptcy and investigation 1s going 


on. 


Linda intervened, “I also heard that you as competitor completely 
buried them 1s it true?” 


“Order a coffee, I will give full picture.” Aristo took the phone asked 
for three cups and told the receptionist that no calls and no 
appointment. 


Chapter 19 STILETTO 
TWO - INDIA 


Pramid was now in a much-relaxed man. Morning incident has 
resulted in slashing one of his enemies’ ribs. Perhaps Sora will have to 
find a replacement. 


“Six years back, I was having contract to supply coal imported trom 
Australia to three private corporates for their steel rods and pipe 
manufacturing factories. They were getting their iron ore from Bellary 
and Odesa. My coke was costlier, but those companies preterred as 
their furnace was getting flame up to 1200 degree centigrade. Iron ore 
requires special coal to be converted to metallurgical coke for higher 
degree heating for melting and mixing the alloys. Indian coals are not 
that standard. In China, Australia and Brazil these deposits are high. 


Aswametha corporation, headed by Pramid Wadia approached 
central government to give them coal import licence to supply to the 
public sector. Top officials did not know that Premid had already dug 
the grave to the competitor, who was running the whole high flame 
coalimport. Their operation was gomg on for six years. One shipment, 
the profit was more than 15 to 20 lakhs. Black Gold Mine was an 
exporter of coals, low grade subbituminous, mined trom Odisa and 
Chotta Nagpur area. They imported Anthracite coal from 
Queensland, Australia for Indian Iron burners. Anthracite shipment 
which came with one shipment will go for converting the same as 
coking coal billets. Mixing 50% subbituminous coal with Australian 
coal Anthracite the Black Gold Mines first to prepare the Coke and 
supplied to steel industries. When, the steel mills complained, the 
blame was shitted on standards of Australian Anthracite coal dug from 
Queensland- in reports. 


Steel industries in India ran into loss because of melting cost and sub- 
standard output. But they kept silence as someone in the government 
had told them to shut. Government lost its tolerance, when ten steel 
rollng mulls or manufacturing factories turned sick. 


Finally, the ministry got exposed and steel mmuster was hanged. When 
expert was asked to intervene. They gave report about the coke with 
substandard mix. They were threatened and one fellow’s bones were 
broken. Government was forced to take firm action as public outcry 
and protests shook the nation. All the workers of steel industries went 
on strike. Black Gold Corporation had struck a ten-inch needle in their 


own ass. Problem did not end. 


A big blockade and local riot broke out in Australia. The government 
silently rescinded to honour their contract to Black Gold Mines. 
Government took a line that their mineral standard was degraded all 
over the world market because of adulteratons. New trouble broke 
when the locals at Queensland supported the Aboriginal people. They 
clamed that their lands were dug by the Indians by driving them out 
of their settlements. The government raised their hands. Indian 
government was telling that they are not having substantial evidence 
about the coal adulteration. Later, admitted and criminal cheating 
charges were framed agaist the directors of Black Gold Corporation. 
Raveer Sha of Black Gold Mines came to the public media and said 
that he had not done any fraud. It 1s all because of the age-old 
technology and outdated Furnace, all steel companies had Joss. But he 
was arrested, and the estimated fraud was more than 44000 crores over 
a period. Now, the mine owners 1n Australia filed a case demanding 
damage of 4 billion dollars, as no one 1s willing to come forward to 
procure coal. Aswathama Group captured the melting coal supply to 
Indian steel industries. Ranveer Sha never willing to pardon Pramuid. 
Ranveer pledged for a blood path. Four of his family members are 1n 
Jal with fim and fis factory and sales offices are locked. 


“Pramid, it 1s true, you exposed the scandal.” 


“Yes, I have large radical social groups and they always fight for people 
and nation. All frauds came open because, we found that whatever we 
quote for the coke, even with 10% loss was bemg rejected. We 
employed experts to do lab test of the coke supplied by Black Gold 
Corporation. They found the substandard coal mined in India. We 
found the mixtures for the coke too. So, we exposed to press with 
evidence, and we gave the data of loss. It was more than Rs.40000 
crores supply value affected eight huge steel manufacturing plants. Yes, 
Ranveer Sha cannot pardon me. I do not require that. Let him come 
out of jail after 18 years, we can discuss. The second issue 1s known to 
you very well. 


Radan, Lama Shipping bought a company called Air Defence 
Corporation belonging to us. ADC contracts and all loan proposals are 
completely breached, because of the large-scale scam involved by our 
former MD, who was shot dead. Share value from Rs.3400 per share 
to Rs.12. No buyers. Radan now facing criminal misappropriation of 
funds in his own corporate bodies. Radan 1s a closest friend of Sora, 
the Junior. Now Sora Vishal 1s after my blood. Aristo, we are in the 
climax. My third holy stiletto 1s waiting for him. His crime 1s now 
unpardonable. He is paranoid about my uncle. He had sent contract 
killers to finish him. My niece was shot dead. He might have sent his 
killer wolves behind me. He believes in terminating the enemies than 
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professionally handling them. 


“Now, Pramid, I sense, that Sora Group 1s doing something bevond 
this. You are only an accidental interlude. I have a friend in 
Washington in defence dept. There was a serious discussion about 
Sora Group, when we met him two months before. You were not 
avatlable to us, so I could not discuss that.” 


“Aristo, what 1s that” 


“Promid, let us go for lunch, we can talk freely. We can meet him 
directly. Do you have any urgent work.?”. 


Linda who was digging her mobile said, “Aristo I booked One table at 
Hilton.” 


“See, Linda, all Wadwa’s files shall be shifted to my record rooms. 
Two, whatever, mail came to him from India, please take a printout 
and keep it on my table.” 


She was looking at his face. It was disapproval. 


“He has used our official network, so we can exercise legal right to 
download, agreed! His financial transactions may come under Income 
tax net. We are freezing his records and internal investigation 1s 
ordered. You can remove fis access to all official records. My 
authorisation get it signed. O.K.” 

“Good sir, I will comply with your direction in half an hour.” 


“O.K, vou also arrange papers for release of §200,000-00 and I want 
them in some two MNC banks. Prepaid travel card for Promid 
Wadia.” 
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“Anything forgotten, sir. 


“Yes, contact Raj Seth and try to find how he 1s. Tell him that I want 
to talk to him atter 45 minutes. Tell him to call from some number to 
you.” Pramid said. 


Aristo continued, “Linda, while you are downloading, sort all 
information received by Wadwa about Mr. Pramid or any paper 
cuttings, etc. Am I clear?” 


She passed a sweet smile and went out. 


“Good, Aristo, vou are overloading her. She will run away!” 


Aristo pulled him out and they moved towards the Iift. “Promid, she 
is the director of the company, vou know. See, the speed: She 1s 
Olympic Decathlon athletic in her profession. Is it not Linda?” 


“Pramid, will you stay for a few days in Dallas?” 


“No, please tell your athlete to book a ticket to Atlanta after 6.00 pm.” 


Wadwa returned by 3.00 pm. He found his entire room 1s clean. He 
opened fis laptop. Someone had formatted his drives. He opened the 
mail. His password 1s changed, and password 1s incorrect - the message 
was repeating. 


He asked for connection to Aristo. He was denied. He called Linda 
over intercom. Not answered. He called her in her mobile. 


“Mr. Wadwa, all your powers stand cancelled, and you shall have no 
access to any document or information or Diamond Marvels 
network.” 


“How can you change my password. Many mails are my personal.” 


“Sorry, Mr. Wadwa, you are not permitted use your official mail 
address for your personal purpose, it 1s serious corporate offense, you 
are aware. Many information which you have received are certain 
chent information sent by men with personal IDs from India. That 
shows that your action 1s a serious breach of trust damaging our good 
relations with the company clent, hence prosecutable. Our lawyer will 
be in touch with you. Please, no more calls. By 4.00 pm you are 
directed to vacate our office and anything you want will be answered 


by our law firm. Sir, we have already reported to Corporate Affairs 
Department that you are removed, and you will receive the 
comumunication 1n a day or two.” 


Wadwa raised his head. Two security men were standing behind his 


desk. 


Pramid who was sitting with her and Aristo, really amazed by her fast 
action. 

“Aristo, really a Colt in your corporate house.” She was puzzled. Aristo 
explained and her laughter was resounding like a church bell. 


It was almost 6.00 pm when Promid reached the airport. Unusually, 
Aristo told that he will drop him in Airport. Linda told him that she 1s 
going to Texas, so she will drop him in airport to catch her flight. 
While they were moving, she softly told, “Sorry, Promid, I feel shame 
for whatever happened today. When shall I remit the four million 
dollars?” 


“I do not require that, Linda. Send a renewal of that hability, I will sign 
and post it. Can we discuss some other business now?” 


She turned and smiled. Something was running in his mind. 


“One, two million dollars, I will invest in your company. Other two 
will be as usual trade credit. Point two, you continue with Dallas 
Jewellers. Besides, vou shall enter as a foreign director in my corporate 
group, taking care of my American business ventures. I am not talking 
to anyone, because of the onslaught I am facing in India. Sivam Iver 
will be in touch with you.” 


Linda looked at him for a long time. She could not imagine, being 
business head of four entity overnight. Half Billion dollars business! 


“IT had gone through all the downloads of Wadwa. Your corporate 
rivals or enemies are ganging together to finish you. The present 
central government 1s hounding you with various tax agencies, banks 
and Central Bureau of Investigation for one reason or other. You had 
paid a huge political donation to earher ruling party. Seven MPs won 
the election, because of your influence. I really feel that you are facing 
arduous situation for no crime. A political vendetta, correct. How are 


you going to overcome?” 


Pramid started laughing. She found it was non-stop. Linda totally fell 
for this man more. With all this peril and threat to life, this man 1s 
laughing and taking thing normal: rare breed. 


“Linda, can you ever imagine, a man with 83000 million, today 
travelled to Dellas with ten thousand dollars with final balance, betore 
reaching your office? If I were arrested by chance, I would have gone 
to some third-class jail. Reason, a government with vengeance 1s 
associating with corporates that are trying to finish me.” 
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e you atraid?P” 


“Fear, my foot!” He removed fis shirt button. Can you see the left side 
of my neck down?” She saw a deep kuife cut, “this 1s the seventh gift 
from my friends at Dharavi. Secondly, my corporates will not suffer an 
ounce. Mr. Sivam Iver will manage in any tornado. Before him, I am 
nothing.” 


“Wait, we are riding, Otherwise I would have insisted on checking 


other six scars.” 


She held his hands, and it was so soothing. Airport they entered and 
both went to a hotel. Suddenly, she felt that someone 1s watching them. 
She turned and found one guy was holding a photo and pointing out 


them. She knows the other one. He 1s a knife sheeter in that citv often 
in the police custody. On reaching the counter, she guided Pramid to 
go to Atlanta counter. She saw those guys were following him to Atlanta 


counter. 


Chapter 20 HUNTERS KILLED 
BY WILD BOAR - ATLANTA 


“Pramid, can you see the two guys, one in brown shirt, Ranold, his 
name and anther in black check, Justin I believe? They are followmng 
you, Local gangsters. Often, I had seen their photos in the crime 
column. Can I call 911?” 


“Thanks Linda don’t str. Leave them to me.” 


When he was reaching Atlanta terminal, he found two guys breaking 
the queue came and stood behind him. After receiving the boarding 
pass, he moves one step and wanted to adjust his coat, the airlines 
official asked these two ruffians to stand aside and called the one in the 
queue. When, these two guys protested, she called the securities to 


push them back to the last in the line. They were looking at Pramid as 
he was moving towards the lounge. 


The fthght to Atlanta took nearly one hour. Pramid saw them once 
close when he was going to rest room. 18 seats behind him. Hartstield- 
Jackson Atlanta International Airport was a very huge. He was having 
some third sense that he 1s being targeted. While he was coming out 
the thght, he saw the same two men waiting for him. They were not 
knowing in which direction he will move. When he was found moving 
towards Texas counter, they rushed on that direction. He changed his 
mund and starting to move to exit terminal to have a good dinner. He 
was about to enter the restaurant. Chill, he was adjusting his pullover. 
Suddenly, one hand grabbed him and whispered, “H1, want walk with 
me or get balls in your skull, buddy?” 


Outside the Terminal, it was less busy. With the trolley box and two 
guys with guns, 1t1s difficult to rush amidst the public to escape. Pramid 
looked on the side and saw a guy and his pistol was protruding from 
tus yerkin. Slight smell of some drug was coming from the guy who 1s 
holding his wrists. Without a word, Promid moved ahead of the man. 
Both were covering him in ten feet on side and back. His eyes were 
looking for some right spot to hit back. While crossing he saw third 
one was taking a video without the knowledge of these two guys. While 
passing through escalator Pramid observed that tall videographer was 
folowing them from considerable distance. May be their gang or some 
other agency! It 1s not FBI or CID, because he 1s not showing any 
interest to intercept. 


“Raveo, ves, in Atlanda Airport these guys have captured that Indian 
and they are moving out.” 


“Out of the terminal! What you are doing, bastard, those two guys are 
addicts, be careful, follow and see, either they stab, or you shoot him 
down.” 


“Sucker, you send some cheap dope eaters as your assault goons and 
you want me to inject metal piece in him, fuck you, free service?” 


“Duck, you know my terms?” 


“Raveo, you hear my terms, $100000-00 if my bullets are pumped in. 
$10000 to supervise and report-agreed. ” 


“Fuck vou crook, do it, mother sucker.” 


Duck was very much interested to yon the scene. But he knows that 
those two contracts would allow anyone to come near. However 
professional, their choice of striking him in this location 1s foolish, he 
knows. He did not want to act smart along with these cocaine eaters. 
Arr transport carriers were parked in some distance. After crossing two 
trucks, they neared Pramid closely. It was an empty parking space. 
They pushed him from behind. Check black shirt guy Ranold asked 
hum, “where 1s that hundred thousand dollars baggage.” 


“Who said, I have cash Justin?” 


“Son of a bitch, you know our name! give the box to him.” He was 


waving his gun. 


“See, Ranold, if I give the cash, will you leave me? That’s not the 
instruction to you, right?” 


“Shit, who gave our names? Justin, the box.” 


Behind the big vehicle containers was blocking the vision from the 
public. Names are confirmed now. Pramid was furious. So, some 
informer or firer, they will not speak! He did not move further. His 
hands were holding the prefabricated trolley box. The man on the side 


moved forward pulled the trolley leaving his hand. Suddenly, Promid 
saw the sharp edge of the knife moving towards his waist. By reflex 
Promid held that hand and move a step back with a lightning speed. 
Man, who was holding the knife, arms twisted in one second and he 
was swiftly lifted in a spark ofa moment. With full force he was thrown 
on the gunner. This sudden assault shocked the other man, who 
instantly pressed the trigger of the gun. It directly hit the flying man in 
/us anus or kidney. He made loud cry. Using this chaos, Promid lifted 
tus box high and smashed on the head of the gun man. In the thght 
sound nothing was heard, even though it was exploding. Pramid saw 
both the guys are immobilised. He kicked in the groin of the gunner. 
He knows the other man, fell heavily on the back, 1s not going to 
survive. There 1s no time to see whether they are breathing or not. He 
took both the guys mobile, took a flash photo of those guys. He 
switched them off and slipped it into his pant. Around him it was partly 
dark and not much of visibility. He saw one more spy at a distance, 
wating. He did not want to fall on his vision. Moved behind the trucks 
and crossed over to some other entrance. He knows that the knife had 
cut his flesh. There 1s no time to check at this spot. He covered his 
head with hood and dragged his box and walked towards the lounge 
and to restroom. The trolley makers can now proudly advertise, even 
if you smash a man with our box, skull may break and not our box. 
Fe first wiped the trolley with tissue papers as some blood mark and 
hairs were traced. His shirt front pocket area 1s drenched in blood. He 
saw a long knife mark on fis left chest. 


He took two wet wipes pasted on the wounds. It was chill and burning. 
One more layer of tissue paper he pasted on that and changed his shirt 
to black one. He was deadly tired and hungry. He went to the same 
cotfee shop and had some Pizza and coke packed. He moved to the 
international traffic lounge and relaxed. No one can try to do any attack 
in this area. He did not know how long he slept. Nobody woke him 
also. Stall his inner voice told that he 1s still in danger zone. He did not 
want to go back to that truck area and check, whether those guys are 


alive or dead. He saw a connecting international flight to Cincinnati 1n 
the early morning. Not much of travellers. He bought one Business 
class ticket and boarded the same. He took their mobile and checked 
the numbers, they contacted. He slowly wrote down one after another. 
They are all of Dallas and Atlanta numbers. 


After, Pramid had gone from the truck yard, Duck waited to tind the 
other guy to come out. Gun shot was heard by him. Suddenly he felt 
that the man who moved with the trolley on the opposite direction was 
not tus man. That man was tall and well-built frame. Ho! the hounds 
are dead, hare has escaped. He ran to the truck terminal, One guy was 
on the floor with blood flowing trom his ass and mouth. The other guy 
with black shirt, skull was compressed a bit and his face was shapeless. 
As a professional, he thought of removing the mobiles and purse. Both 
were mussing. He tried to find out under the carriers. Nothing was 
visible. He suddenly realised that his hands were wet with blood, and 
he was touching many places with that wet hand. He started wiping out 
the marks, but in the darkness, he could not trace. He saw some 
human movement. Calmly he slipped below one truck and came out 
on the other side. He returned to terminal. 


“Ravio, you lost two men.” 
“What you mean? I lost!” 


“One guy with slim beard, black shirt, skull 1s broken, and he 1s still 
holding the gun his hand. The other guy is shot in his ass and still 
vonuting blood from his nose and mouth. I heard only one bullet shot. 
Your man seems to have overdose of cocaine and shot his own 
teammate. That passenger, what 1s his name, yes, Pramid had broken 
the skull of the bearded guy. I saw the bodies but escaped as someone 
was approaching the parking lot, where their bodies are there.” 


“Cannot you collect the mobiles and IDs of our guys?” 


“Yes man I am a professional. I leave evidence or I erase, if I wish. 
But none of your guys mobile or ID valets were found with them or in 
the vicuty. My hands were drenched with the blood. When I checked 
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up. 
“Where you are now?” 


“Sall at Terminal, now police and some two or three reporters are 
running. Itis not advisable to be here more, if police dogs are brought, 
I will be arrested.” 


“You were not able to find where Pramid has gone.” 


“Wait boss, I have a friend in this terminal, I can find in which flight 
he had escaped Atlanta, I will give you details. OK. ten thousand!” 


“Why should I give you? You did nothing?” 


“Hi, 1n this profession, we have one short fall. Moral commitment to 
persons. If you do not pay, I will arrange for your visit to Atlanta Police 
headquarters with all your murder contract papers.” 

The other side was terse, “collect it to-morrow. I will instruct” 


“Good boss, anyway, my condolences for your boys. Sorry you lost 
your hunters to a wild boar. Can you give me §200000 dollars, if track 
that fucker and lynch?” 


“The other side was silent for a few minutes. Duck Storm found him 
still he 1s online. He 1s paying me. “You just volunteered for 3 100000 
and now?” 


“Ravio, risk 1s worth double, a dangerous guy, who coolly finished your 
finest men. Show the dead guys, put the bill on the other side, they will 


pay. You tell them that they have stumbled on the evidence linking 
them. Fuckers, they will drop that through therr ass hole. Pramid photo 
1s there. H1, if that person, finishes me, pay the full amount to my wife- 
agreed?” 


The other side murmured. “Kill him or get killed. § 200000 signed, 
three days’ time.” 


Chapter 21 BULL IS 
STILL BEHIND - CINCINNATI 


Pramid Wadia got down in Cincinnati and sat in a restaurant. He was 
dead tired and badly wanted to sleep. He did not want to travel at once. 
Blood started oozing more. He called Jerico and told him the matter. 
Jerico told him to be in Airport and he will send a car with his trusted 
man to do first aid. It 1s almost 6.00 am. An African American lady 
approached fim. “Sir, Jerico’s friend Oliver Dina.” 


With much effort he raised his eyes and saw her standing close to him 
holding the phone. Jerico came on WhatsApp. He told Pramid that 
Olver 1s a trained nurse in the hospital, and he is coming in an hour 
to take him to hospital. She neatly bandages his wounds and gave him 
two shots. He told her not to give any sedative. She smiled; this man 1s 
a hardened one. “Some guy 1s searching for you. He does not know 
that you are in this clinic here. It 1s security area. Jerico 1s coming in a 
few minutes. He will take care of him.” She closed the doors and 
moved out. 

“Aristo, can I spoil your morning schedule for another fifteen to twenty 
munutes. ” 


“O.K but wait on the line for one minute.” He called his wife and told 
her that he 1s not to be disturbed for half'an hour. Told his daughter 
to go with her friend or mother to school and he cannot drop her. 
Then he asked Pramid Wadia to continue. Pramid reported the first 


incidence at Dallas Airport counter and Adanta truck terminus clash. 


“ 


Aristo Was anx1ous e vou wounded, shall I come over or send 


Linda to help?” 
“Aristo, the wounds are a little deep scar. I can travel to my destination 
and go to hospital. Bandages are done. Jerico 1s on his way.” 


He asked Aristo to note down the numbers of these guys contacted 
and received. Aristo told him to send the photos in WhatsApp and Ist 
of number too. The moment he saw the photos of the guys, he got 
therr identity. Wadwa’s agent Ravio’s men. Suddenly, Aristo was 
stunned to see a call to one number to fis office. Four minutes 
discussion: It was direct line to Linda’s cabin! Time 3.45 p.m previous 
day? 


“Aristo do you know that Linda found these two killers in Dellas 
arport itself? 


“How?” 


Linda, waited for two minutes to check the flight to Texas and I was 
20 feet ahead of her. She saw these two guys moving forward behind 
me. When she crossed them, she found that these two guys are 
keeping my photo and confirming my identity. She shoved me ahead 
and alerted me. I saw these guys closely while both entered the cottee 
house. In fact, Linda wanted me to cancel our flight plan and return to 
the city. I was very stubborn and told that she shall go as per her 
schedule to Texas. And she left after my assurance that I will be more 
conscious and alert.” 


It dawned to Aristo that Linda lett with Wadia at 3.30 p.m. and the 
call to her number was at 5.45 and it was attended by someone and 
talked for five minutes. 


So, Wadwa, a snake beaten and left some hatchling in the oftice. 


“Pramid, photos are released in news magazines. One man who was 
lying with gun, Ronald, his skull was broken, and brain was sliding out. 
The other one Simon Justin. Linda 1s correct. Both are as per police 
record, hired killers and working for a gang, Raveo or someone. As 
per press release, it was their internal quarrel. But how come the 
second fellow crushed the skull of the first gun man Ronald? Where 
1s that instrument, wood, rron bar or brick? Now they realised a third 
party 1s involved. The drivers who reported first, told that they saw 
some guy slipping down trom that parking area. He rolled down under 
the truck and ran to terminus side. FBI gave a confidential information 
that some third man’s handprints are traced on the nearby truck, with 
the blood stain. Same was available with blood mark 1n the arms of the 
dead guys, while trying to roll them in his search. He seemed to be 
searching some mobile or purse of the dead. I talked to Atlanta police 
DIG crimes and he told me a few information, not released to press.” 
He stopped a minute. 


“The police had found that guy too. His name 1s Beck Storm. He 1s a 
well-known criminal in Atlanta, escaping the FBI net, leaving no alibi 
to lus murders and crimes. FBI 1s now happy that he 1s involved in 
double murder. Lett his prints all over. But!” 

“But he had escaped” 

“Police says that he is behind his target, right Aristo?” 

“So, Behind you?” Ansto voice was feeble. 


“Call you later.” Pramid switched off his phone. 


Now exposed, Pramid decided not to be in hide out nor travel in 
shadows. But he started more comfortability with Jerico and Chen Yi. 


He needs a place to work and to move. Louisville gives him the access. 
Hs wound 1s completely cured. Raj Seth had come out of hospital, 
and he talked to him. Chen Yi proposed that he can travel anywhere 
from Kentucky and come back. This can be fis fort. 


Wadwa has come nearer fis target. He somehow collected the mobile 
number used by Wadia on the first day of his visit to Dellas. The 
inward call to the desk was collected through his mole. Aristo on 
reaching the oftice checked, who visited Linda’s room on the day of 
the visit of Pramid. He found his mole, who gave information to the 
regulars, on the movement of Pramid. Linda’s personal assistant, 
Wadwa’s pay roll. 


The man slaughter of two Mafia gangsters of Dallas at Atlanta shocked 
fum to the core. Police or FBI did not have any clue, except that they 
are well known hired killers with several crimes on therr records. They 
had escaped in several murder and kidnapping crimes due to lack of 
evidence. More precisely, witnesses faced death threats from the gang. 

Eyewitnesses failed to come to the court. Now, there 1s no one to tell 
or speak about their killer, Simon Jestin and his friend 1s cut from 

everyone’s mobile as a last respect to them. Simon has been shot by 
tus friend but why, that too, why the bullet had gone damaging the 

kidney to chest? The second guy 1s the shooter, his hand was holding 
pistol, but his skull 1s fractured by a heavy instrument. It was metallic 
box or plate? It took four days for them to gather all their CCTV at 
Adanta. They went on reverse direction to Dallas airport. Whom they 
were following or someone following them, was not traceable. Police 
and FBI were using all their brain to find out the motive and person 

involved. Beck Storm was seen in Adanta CCTV, but he was much far 
off from these two. But he 1s in the vicinity of crime. 


“Yes, Linda, how are you?” 


“How your wounds are, I want to see you Pramid, can I come and 


meet you?” 


“Nothing much, I will be fine in four or five days. Thank you so 


much.” 
“What for? For calling youP” 


“No, the guys you found in Dallas Airport, kept me in alert. I could 
have escaped from them. But I decided to deal with them in my own 
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way. 
“What 1s that Pramid, in my own way?” 


“In gang war, normally we will send new recruits to clash with the 
opposite group, and they will retreat back into the slum. With all 
arrogance, the enemy gang will invade the slim. Once they completely 
come interior, their exit lanes will be closed, and our guys will attack 
and decimate them. Yesterday, what they thought as their vantage 
point I took over that isolated location to my advantage.” 


“Nice to hear, publish a book on gang wars strategies, there will be 
huge sale.” 


“What 1s your role?” 


“You want it from my mouth, O.K. a passionate lover of the gang 
leader, right!” He laughed. 


“Linda, I came over there alone, even though I had been 
recommended to be under security surveillance. Raj Seth has arranged 
a bodyguard for me, who has finished four gangsters 1n two days a few 


months back.” 


“Pramid, good gangster den, alright can you tell, why you are 
targeted?” 


“It is a corporate war, turned as gangster war and they want to finish 


me. The origin 1s from Indian soil.” 


“My recent role among the Indian corporates 1s considered as 
intellectual terrorism. Two corrupt corporates collapsed and sunk. 
They say [am their terminator.” 


“Why vou did that?” 
“Why you put so many questions, Linda?” 


“In two seconds, you are capable of finishing two toughs and walk 
coolly sleep comfortably at international lounge, take a flight to 
Cincinnat, knowing fully well that one more 1s wandering with gun, 
behind- are you god father original.” Pramid was laughing at his end. 
Line switched off. 


Again, she appeared in face time. “I want to see your face and talk, 
your look - you are wounded deeply. Show me.” Pramid removed his 
shirt. There was still blood dried line from his lett collar bone to lett 
chest, another to the left rib end. 


“My god, what a strong muscle, masculine pack?” She was laughing. 
“Fi, Pramid, I showed the wound?” He knows that’s Linda. 

“I loved to see more, but you are a very sacred and pious Indian, very 
shy!” She winked. This lady 1s something special to him. He almost 


forgets that he 1s married. 


“What vou are looking for Pious man.” 


“Nothing, too much visual interaction, weaken my mental stability.” 
“That 1s my long-term wish, Pramid.” She giggled. 
“How you are going to deal with Beck Storm, do you have an 1dea.?” 


“Linda, I have received fis police record through my source, and Iam 
sure that I will get information, the moment, he lands at Louisville. My 
bodyguard will finish, or local police will chain him. Problem 1s that 
my identity will be exposed in either way. I do want some more time 
to mount and launch my final missile against the top notch of India. 


My gang war 1s centralised in USA.” 
“But why you are so offensive?” 


“Linda, my other side of the face 1s not known to others. Iam Mukul 
Wadia’s son, an ordinary havildar, who was mercilessly shot by a big 
smuggling empire. My mother, my sister was all shot as street dogs 1n 
my village. That evil empire still exists, even though the man who paid 
the shooters 1s no more. He was hanged by court. We finished him. 
Hs son is my target now. Or I can tell, Iam his red dot. We have 
grown in an unimaginable height of wealth. But we as financial 
emperors are conducting a trade war to finish each other. Old habits 
do not die for him. He still uses, mercenaries, hired killers as he 1s 
atraid of a fall ike Humpty Dumpty.” 


“Really, I used to wonder, why you are my heart throb of all men. I 
am proud to feel that pulse in heart, my dear Robinhood.” 


“Linda, I love you darling.” He disconnected. 


Linda was almost drowned in dream. She had won him. 


She texted “This word I was longing to hear, for years, darling.” 


Chapter 22 MINISTRY OF RICH 
CORPORATES - NEW DELHI 


Minstry of Defence, Government of India was one of the richest 
munistries that consumes 50% of the national budget. Several countries 
do the same. While the whole world 1s afraid to go for war with their 
countries 1n frontier, there was no silence 1n India - Pakistan border. 
Some Col. Ratliff drew some line in 1947 and both nations accepted 
that as their borders. It 1s the same border. But why a war 1s needed? 
No one is answering tll date. 


Is it a poltical strategy, good reason for arms purchase, good 
commussion from those death merchants? War torn Afghanistan goes 
for purchase of fighter jets. Enemies are within. Even Experts on 
international relations are battled. Both are well grown democracies, 
competing as developing nations. In fact, Pakistan do suffer from 
intervention of Army commands and militants often. But building 
ther arms and ammunitions has become a huge source of indirect 
brokerage to the Poltical groups. Army chief are richer than 
polttcians. 


Yet, anvone who distant himself with all these crabs, patriotism tales, 
borders, hate campaigns will say that both the countries are punishing 
their own people by draimg hard earned wealth of their people in the 
arms race. Some corporates in USA, Russia, Israel, France are 
sponging wealth generated and commoners of buying nations are left 
with their own begging bowls. Ifsome sane voice rises up for an eternal 
peace, they will be beaten as anti-national by corporate sponsored 
thugs. These musclemen breeds are paid in millions to organise attacks 
with some polttical flags. 


Now 30 billton dollars are to be appropriated to modernise the Navy 
and Air force. It 1s a wonderful and exiting message to all death 

merchants of the world. Their main old patron Saudi Arabia itself 
found that there 1s no space to store so many arms and ammunitions 
in their desert. Whether Saudi Arabia gets its arms or not, Sultan used 
to get credit of 20% of arms buy to his credit in Tax havens. World 
knows that Oil, Pharmaceuticals, cannabis, opium, war hardware, 

fighter jets are the most profitable trade. Normally, the profit will be 
from 400 to 600% percent more than the actual value of the product. 

But people are told about the wonder of its striking powers of arms or 
ar crafts and their amazing role of napalm bomb or carpet bombs, 

which had killed more innocent civilians than the enemy solders. 


A group of officials are sitting with defence secretary and there were 
files marked with STRICTLY CONFIDENTIAL. There was a big 
debate over the previous night Media discussion. Srivastava, secretary 
for “Change - Future of Human society” was speaker. They watched 
the chp: 


“T have not come in support or against any government. We are against 
arms, wars and nuclear powers. Like me world around several million 
social activists are on continuous fight against arms race. Our war Is to 
bring Peace among nations. We are called foreign agents, ant- 


nationals often. Our causes are good, so we never bothered about this 

barking dogs of graveyard. They dig bones and some spill some flesh. 

There are thousands of agents for the devil corporates of death. On 

the ruins of the nations, these corporate lobbies want to build up their 
arms Industries and build boundless wealth. Do, they are the evils of 
earth; Answer you know. Let our voice be heard louder and louder. 


I tell them boldly, end your great drama of pseudo patriotism, eternal 
cry of danger from the neighbour, eternal cry of unpreparedness to 
face attack by our neighbours. To What stage these demons have 
grown as poisonous weeds, you cannot mmagine. In the name of breach 
of Defence secrecy, they force police to arrest any citizen, if we say 
stop purchase of arms. To arrest us reasons need not be disclosed. So, 
we are unholy evil borns if we speak of defence and odorous 
corrupuons. 

I go directly to their recent betrayal. The most important agreement 
signed was the Communicaton Compatibility and Security 
Agreement, with USA. What it means? In future, we are told that 
whatever movement of army or navy takes place around our sub- 
continent, it will be reaching us in minutes from USA communication 
super computers. Is there any control? Whatever information, 
communications relating to movements of Indian forces Navy, Army, 
Arr Forces it will also be accessible in encrypted US Army data links, 
through this inter-phase communications? In simple language, USA 
will have all our defence data in store, and it can also part with anvone 
and at any time. We are defence slaves of USA - correct? So, let the 
government say Iam wrong! Are we a fly in spider web? Seventy years 
we resisted this. Have we surrendered and keeled down to Trump’s 
pressure? You say, “Yes, or No?” 


Your neighbours are not old barbarians or Huns to invade whenever 
they do not find food in the forest. Your borders are not old villages 
marked with some trees or stones. We have a powerful army. Our 
satellite signals are well powerful to detect a reptile movement on a 


rock. Why these blufts of insecurity, sensitivity, fear that frontiers are 
weak, and we are not strong. You are in fact insulting and demoralising 
an excellent armed forces on earth. Your greed to buy arms makes you 
to speak against our own forces-whoever It 1s.” 


“Be bold, sign with your neighbour NO war pact for five years. Both 
of you will save 50% of your budget. See, Supermarine Spit Fire, Mig 
29, Lockheed Lightning, Westland helicopter, F-16 or Rafale, Sukhoi 
SU - their technologies are 20 years old. After second world war, 
except India -Pakistan or India - China, there was no visible war. Yes, 
Iraq - Kuwait and Israel war with neighbourmg countries or a few 
American sponsored wars. Middle East 1s not allowed to silence their 
fires. But all are buying so much of war materials, as though they are 
going for a third world war. These arms manufactures had sold billions 
of arms. What they told on those days about the combat plane 
superiority, the same they repeat. They advertise that these new 
weapons are much enhanced or mmproved and updated. Do you have 
to pay a price of 82500000 to a Supermarine Split Fire, 67 million 
dollars to F-18 an rmproved model of F-16 with the same old features.? 
Do we have to pay 20 years old technology 250 to 260 million for 
Rafale or Sukhat Su 32 millon? Purpose, the tlght designs, features, 
equipment and utilities are one and the same. Are we living in a mad, 
mad nation or we leaders of 21" century lunatics? 


People of our nation shall be told why some lobby, today, tell that we 
must equip ourselves with forty days tull-lledged war. Find them, they 
PRs of arms dealers. Where from the money come from? USA 
government had given a special permission to convert weapon sale 
partly in cash or without accounting system to pay various brokerage 
and commussion. The receivers do include the US senators, 
congressmen, brokers, marketeers in other countries. Any country 
getting arms in peace time 1s not run by a trustworthy government. 


How US 1s dishonest and Corporatized? I give you two similar 
campaigns in USA. There were lot of mad gunning and fire, now a 
days in public functions, in schools by co-students with random spray 
of bullets. Ex-president Obama while discussing with press shed tears. 
Students started nationwide campaign against Gun sales. The gun 
manufacturing corporate lobby woke and advertised, Americans at 
home are not sate. If they are not allowed to have or buy guns, their 
life will be in danger. That means the whole country 1s suffering from 
free movement of criminals and house breakers and killers. Is it a 
barbaric state? On the issue of drug addiction many states had allowed 
Maryuana or cannabis as selective sale commodity. President 
condemn that Mexicans does the drug smuggling. Mexican President 
asked, what FBI or Narcotic divisions are doing all over the country. 
Are they passive witnesses or partners in trade? Advertisement Is 
pasted inside the church. “How, drug antagonist can interfere in the 
treatment of the pains of the cancer patients with Maryuana.” Again 
“Why some people are for following puritanism, at the cost of our 
taxpavers? What 1s wrong if some clubs and entertainment hubs are 
allowed to have limited quantum of drugs for pleasure. There will be 
more income and more tax, the government will get.’ These are 
government plus corporate propaganda. Do you still feel that there 1s 
a word called Moral value for the opiated US government?” 


Why I say this, the media and men with talented demagogy, some 
vested interest would always like to hear the sounds of bullets or drop 
of bombs in the frontiers of nations. We are sane, senstble and 
committed to the nation and people. We shall carry the message of 
peace and progress to our people. We had won a lot of protest war 
agaist arms race and arms sales around the world. Many a 
manufacturing companies had to shift from arms to automobiles or 
house building products. Let us not be threatened by these roguish 
lobby, hit the domains of devil theorist and attack them with our 
campaign saying that they cannot be allowed to build their empire on 
the ruins of nations.” 


Our voice 1s Clear. Stop buying arms. Make the people strong. We can 
build our power with our people. With our technology and skill better 
than those 20 years old built machines. I only repeat what Subash 
Chandra Bose said, give me your blood, I will give you your treedom. 
People of this nation for their freedom will give their life. We need no 
foreign arms; we will build our mighty power. Jai Hind.’ 


Hs speech was repeated six to seven times in that week, and it had 
largest TRP. 


“There 1s a big conspiracy behind this, it is to weaken our army against 
Pakistan.” retorted under-secretary Gayanad. Secretary was smiling 


without any comment. 


“Our arms deals, our plane deals, our fighter yet deals all will face a 
jittery response from our people. It will embarrass any ruling party, 
their vote banks and a cross of section of intelligentsia. He 1s spreading 
poisonous seeds.” Another official raise strong voice. 


Secretary turned to them, “What you want us to do? His speech 1s 
heard by 17 million viewers as per the TVDN report. He 1s now 
comung for an open debate with all the regulars of political parties for 
second debate with more data. This tme 25 million will be the viewers 
for a hot debate. Shall we arrest him and jail him? Under what charge, 
sedition, conspiracy against state, defence India act, terrorist actP 350 
millon viewers will sit before TV if he opens his mouth next time!” 


“Su, I feel that mmuster 1s not comfortable, and he wants to shut him. 
More than that, Sora Vishal 1s feeling that it will kill a major defence 
deal with USA. This speech was already released in FOX news and 
major arms producing companies are expressing their apprehension 
and fear to their President. Eighteen state capitals have conducted a 
large morcha,” Reported the secretary for public relations. 


“This is an open statement on defence ministry, we have heard such 
languages but vanished in wilderness, when an alternative issue became 
hot topic. We can shut his mouth and make 25 million viewers to 
concur with him. You will be adding 25 crores to read the statement. 
Yes, if his voice 1s spreading. Ifa greater number of Ant-war and Anti- 
arms-trade groups germinates, it will become a huge movement. A 
conthct between suffering poor and buyers of arms stocks. Don't take 
any idiotic decision of harming this man. If your minister says arrest, 
arrest him. I will not be foolish. Before starting the action, bring the 
file, I will put my opinion as no government can freeze the discussion 
on this topic.” 

Malhkarjun, Secretary - Defence, walked out. He knows that he can 
continue with another one more miuustry with his 10 years’ service and 
with his background of 17 years. Ministers’ terms are limited and not 
Bureaucrats. Especially, person with good calibre and balanced 
behaviour. 


But he knows that it 1s not a newly seeded plant or a new voice. When 
Union of Soviet Socialist Republic was leading the bi-polar war against 
American Imperialism, they wanted to hit American economy 
indirectly. They orchestrated a movement that shook the world 
around, “World Peace” “Anti-Arms race” “World without nuclear 
war” “Stopping Nuclear tests” - many such slogans pulled down the 
trade of arms around the world. Several nations found these ideals are 
reaching the people as a powerful message. Especially third world felt 
that this may help them to divert their resources to develop the nations. 
In USA itself Ant-Vietnam War protest shocked the nation. World 
around the repercussion was heavy. Arms purchases were seriously 
pulled down. Some companies found that therr fighter jets or tanks are 
no takers. Even Sweden suffered a major setback. US arms and fighter 
Jet companies tound very less orders. The US government was forced 
to rmpose the purchase on its allies. President of USA became the 


arms and military hardware market sales agent. That business 
continues even today with a good margin to party fund collections. 


Secretary knows that it 1s going to irritate the government if the debate 


is taken a mass level. 
“Sur, Sora Vishal, 1s on the line.” 
“He will talk to Davanand, transfer.” 


“Dayanand, better vou have come. Your secretary will hear half an 
hour, speak five minutes and finally say, that we will see.” 


“IT talked to your Mister, and I told him to shut the mouth of 
Srivastava and fis group. I know that this organisation 1s funded by 
Pramid Wadia. It is who now planning to stall $50 billion defence 
purchase in the next five to seven years. This 1s a biggest anti-national 
act. The whole government 1s silently seemg his public debate. What, 
all of you are domg there? What your great Mallikarjun 1s saying. He 
will talk all world polhtics with wonderful intelligence and put a knife at 
our deals.” 


“Sur, this government 1s your own government. Defence Minister 1s 
your own man. Why you want us to take some action or decision. 
Malhkayun will not start any action, Iam clear. Please get the minister 
to issue directon to local police and public prosecutor. They know all 
provision, relevant or irrelevant and arrest Srivastav. Once arrested, we 
can keep him inside another One year, calling him a Maoist, Pak agent, 
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Chinese informer and so on. 


“So, in your level, you do not want to take decision?” 


“Yes sur, we will not be able to file without placing before Secretary and 
if he put a note of reection, that guy Srivastava will be tree to speak all 
through his life.” 


“Sur, there can be a private complaint of a citizen to police calling his 
speech indented to damage the countries securities and he 1s a traitor 
and so on. They have regular FIRs with list of criminal clauses. You 
can get a copy and change the name and incidence fill in the blanks.” 


“Ts it working? Who will do that?” 


“Sir, you say vou are paying, tens of lawyers are running therr lively 
hood with these PILs. Police Inspector will arrange that too.” 


“My god, India has improved a Jot with this kind of ready to cook 
foods, to send anyone to jail. OK, phone and tell some Inspector to 
contact my secretary Varreer. You have his number. I want this 1n 24 


hours.” 
“Sur, why you are so particular?” 


“Yes, man there 1s a snake called Wadia, now hiding in a sand hill at 
USA, Iam trying to smoke it out. Srivastava 1s one of his blood lines.” 


CHAPTER 25 BRING 
HIM ALIVE TO DIE - MUMBAT 


“Wadwa, did you find him?” Sora Vishal voice was feeble. Fear 1s 
mounting, if the defence deal does not take place, he will be finished 
by fis bankers, who are now tightening their grip over his Rs.49,000 
crores loans. His production 1s now coming to a standstill because of 


the dechning market. While PM office had given an assurance, 
bankers are putting their pressure. That means FM oftice 1s not willng 
to get struck in these financial failures: or double game. Corporate 
defaulters’ obligations are going on every day to several lakh crores, 
then obligation to poor. 


“Sir, he can be dug out by his wife, Jena, director of Macroll, who 1s at 
London now. I am told that she 1s having another atlarr. Her father 
Saba Metha’s life aim 1s to come out of his huge debt crisis. Three to 
four millon pounds are struck, and he 1s turning insolvent.” 


“O.K. What vou want me to do? Sleep with his wife?” 


“My London oftice 1s having a due of 70000 pounds of Saba Metha. 
We also started putting pressure. Day before yesterday, he talked to 
me. I casually asked him, why he shall bother if his son in law Pramid 
Wadia 1s there. He was spitting fire and told that his daughter Ife 1s 
spoiled because of that fugitive. I casually told, why so much 
frustration, she can seek divorce and choose herself another partner. 
He confirmed that it was his plan too. I asked him, why not he ask for 
one million dollars as compensation. Saba asked whether it 1s possible. 
T referred him to an Indtan lawyer. Saba got his daughter’s consent and 
has already filed an application for divorce and alimony for one million 
dollars. Four hearings were recorded, and none appeared on behalf of 
Pramid. We did not allow any notice to reach Pramid or his lawver. 
Next Hearing is on 10th of this month. We called the judge to issue 
direction to produce the respondent Pramid before the court. This guy 


has got to come to the court.” 


Sora Vishal found this as cock and bull story. But he did not want to 
comment or negate. He knows that there will be a bill at his table for 
three to four lakhs. By chance, if Pramid comes to court! Court took 
the pettion on 10°™, as first application. Judge, a middle-aged man 


came with morning mood. Divorce case, that too of a big business 
group. He read the declaration of facts and raised his head. 


“Katheer, where 1s your chent, notice 1s Clear that he shall make his 
personal presence?” 


“Sir, he 1s not in India and the case has come demanding speedy trial, 
with no reason to justify.” 

Jena’s advocate got up with his huge load of tummy. “Sir, He has 
cheated the government of India and 1s under CBI probe. My client 1s 
really shocked on the charges against her husband, and she 1s afraid to 
live with such a person with criminal record and person escaped trom 
the hands of law.” 

Let Mr. Katheer submit his objections or if his chent agrees for mutual, 
let him pay one time alimony of One million dollars. Mr. Pramid 
Wadia shall come to the court.” 


Katheer mockingly told, “why he shall be personally present? Have 
your already engaged supari to finish fim in the court hall?” 


Judge was shocked by the contempt. “Mr. Katheer, your statement Is 
contempt of court, do you know?” 


“Yes, your honour, but Iam only quoting the statement of our friend. 

He said that his wife 1s afraid of safety and security because of the 
crimnal charges against my chent. Even if wife not safe, how Pramid 
can be safe. Secondly, few days back, his uncle was shot by a gang, paid 
by his enemy and they wanted Pramid to come to India to finish him. 
That 1s why this drama.” 


The other lawyer jumped from his seat, “This 1s too much, I will file a 
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defamation against your client for this. 


Katheer was mockingly told, “My statement 1s spoken at my ability as 
lawyer. Your chent can file defamation if she dares. You know me, do 
not do any drama. In two minutes, I will bring those sharp shooters 1n 
the blue van inside the court.” 


He turned to the judge and told, “Your honour, I was authorised to 
issue a Cheque of one million pounds. Jena’s demand was one million 
dollars. Here 1s the cheque and as a lawyer to Pramid, I issue this. But 
the language of the divorce petition 1s derogatory, full of les and false 
allegations, questing the morality of my chent. I am not paying, and I 
am contesting the case. I place the court to allow me to dispute these 
contents and allegation and seek apology from the plaintiff. You can 
hand over the cheque atter that. This money belongs to her, no doubt. 
She shall read the plant and answer to objections.” 


Sitting at the witness stand, Jena was shocked. She called for the 
original declaration of facts. She found that four pages are inserted, 
and signature forged. Her lawyer, an idiot to the core, had damaged 
the mage of Pramid Wadia. She lost her patience. She got up and 
wanted to make her oral submission. Her lawyer tried to pacify her. 
She called Katheer to come near. She said in a deep voice, “Katheer, 
these bastards have presented a nasty application, adding three to four 
pages in the middle. I did not mean to hurt Pramid. I made a very 
moderate request, as we are not able to live a peaceful life together. I 
was afraid of your groups, daring lifestyle, Some of his relationship with 
these Dharavi people, Katheer. Rogues had dratted and added totally 
damaging. I am sorry. They have forged my signature and prepared a 
forged document. I want to withdraw the petition, please help me, 
whatever you do, I will oblige.” 


“No Jena, in two minutes I will close the file. Before that I will give 
them some shock if you agree.” 
“Judge sir, the opposite lawyer 1s trying to threaten our clent, do not 
allow any discussion with him.” 


Judge was contused. He saw that Jena was making some personal 
appeal to Katheer and she 1s not caring to speak to her lawyer. She 
turned to her lawver and asked him to be silent in sign language. Court 
was shocked. 


Katheer took her declaration of facts and she showed second, third 
and fourth page and showed the difference in her signature. Katheer 
was sure that 1t was done by her own father. The very purpose 1s to 
malign the name of Pramid Wadia in press and media. 


Katheer wanted to inject some needle. He straight away asked Jena, 
without seeking any pernussion of the judge. 


“There are 12 allegations of fraud, cheating, misbehaviour against Mr. 
Pramid Wadia, have you given material evidence before the court” 


Opposite lawyer objected, “We have not even received their 
objections, issues are not framed, how can he commence his cross 


eyvam?” 


Judge was little puzzled. But he saw Jena was reading the papers and 


raising up. 


“Sir, the entire declaration of facts filed in this court 1s a forged 
document and none of the pages were signed by me. I did not ask for 
compensation of one million dollars in my original declaration of facts. 
Pramid 1s nota cheater, nor fraud and more than that most respectable 
man. I wanted to break the relationship to avert some political 
harassment I may face. Mr. Katheer, I apologies for hurting the 
sentiment of you and your chent. Iam seeing the papers first time. I 
gave one page appeal for divorce, knowing fully well that Pramid will 


respect my sentiment and emotions.” 


How to take the case further, Judge was in a mess. He called Katheer 
and asked him, how to pass an order in this case. Katheer smiled and 
told him that he will divert the ground. 


Her lawyer got up and Jena’s father signed him to sit down and not to 
speak. He knows Jena will shout openly at court. 


Katheer calmly moved to his desk and took two documents. 


Katheer placed two documents with an application, and he slowly 
served the copy to opposite lawyer. 


Judge raised his head and asked Jena, “Are vou British born?” 
She said, “Yes” 

“Your marriage took place and registered in London?” 

"yes. 

He bent down on the file and wrote for two minutes. 


He read “The application for divorce tiled by Mrs. Jena Wada, before 
this court, 1s not admitted and she 1s free to seek remedy under United 
Kingdom Jurisdiction. Dismissed.” 


Court hall was stunned by the shortest order. Jena walked straight to 
her father and threw the declaration of facts on his face 1n front of 
several photographers. In a fit of wrath, she shouted, “You forge my 
signatures, damned, it 1s not my divorce, but my permanent freedom 
from you and mom. You wanted to use me to destruct Pramid. I know 
you are a dirty scammer I know: But even to your daughter, who 
trusted youP Did you hear, what Kateer told now. Wadia had 
authorised him to pay One-million-pound cheque. Not one million 


dollars: More than one and half times of the amount, I requested for. 
Now, I will not receive a single penny. You will not see my face again. 


Go hell.” 


Till she reaches her car, Katheer carefully covered her along with two 
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men. He asked to open the car and checked it. “Jena, please calm 


down. Next flight you go to London and stay at your apartment. Your 
life 1s also in danger. Pramid 1s not coming to India, not because of 
fear of arrest, we are afraid, a large Mafia 1s let loose to kill him on site. 
Two sharp shooters are posted to kill Pramid in the court hall and 
create an alibi that you arranged that in your rage. Even I have to move 
with my two bodyguards.” 


Jena looked at him. He gave her the cheque of one millon pound 
drawn on Lloyds Bank. She tore it and returned to him. 


“Can I ask you one information, Jena?” 

“Have you received anonymous phone call, vesterday or today?” 
“Yes, why?” 

“Did you attend” 


“Yes, someone phoned and told that my job will be done and keep 
the payment ready.” 


“T cut the line; this guy made four calls from yesterday.” 
“You know the purpose?” She tossed her and showed no. 


“They were creating alibi, before they shoot Pramid Wadia. The 
message 1s recorded 1n the mobile of the anonymous caller” 


“then”? 


“After shootng that phone will be dropped near Pramid Wadia body. 
Police will implicate that it 1s you who engaged those killers and they 
will attach motives and all circumstantial evidence to finish you. Mail 


that number to me, I need that.” 
She was in tears. 


“Katheer, after all my foolsh acts, still you and Pramid do care for me. 
Please tell your friend that I may not deserve his love. But do respect 


hus greatness.” 


A few seconds after she said, “I believe you will pardon me, Katheer. 
Iam sorry for everything. Tender my apology to Pramid.” Her car 


moved. 


“Wadwa, do not leave any fingerprints in your crimes” Sora’s warning 
is ringing 1n his ears. Saba Metha shall not speak. Saba Metha walked 
to lus car. He had lost his business and now fis family. Somebody 
behind him ordered him to turn left in the next junction. 


Chapter 22 GRENADE PLAYS 
WITH YOUNG LIVES-MUMBAI 


CHANGE 
FUTURE OF MANKIND 


Office was bustling with lot of youths. Srivastav entered the office at 
the stroke of 10.00 a.m atter parking his two-wheeler. He found eight 
to nine members are waiting. His assistant came to the entrance and 
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stopped him. 


“Raj Seth wanted to meet you. He 1s now fine and wants to discuss with 


you some other matter.” 
“Where 1s he?’ 
“Waiting in the car for the past half an hour. Shall I call him.” 


“No, it 1s not good idea, and my oftice 1s not safe too, better I go in his 
car for a round and come back.” 
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“O.K. I will tell these guys to wait and go and meet him. 


A big truck started moving on the opposite side, as soon as he entered 
the premises. After a minute Srivastav came out of his office and 
crossed the road. The truck was taking a U turn at the street end. 


Srivastav sat in the car of Ra Seth. By the time truck came and parked 
before the Change - future of humankind oftice. Four to five grenades 
were thrown trom the truck and the vehicle moved fast. Sensing some 
danger, Srivastav came out the car. First one grenade exploded, 
following those six to seven grenades exploded so powerfully, the 


whole area thundered and blasted for a few minutes. Raj Seth could 
not stop him as he ran madly to his building. Raj Seth phoned to police 
and Ambulance. It was a massacre, and all the nine boys were in the 
pool of blood. Their body was cut into pieces. Hands and legs were in 
different corners. Srivastav assistant was not able to be found. Hs face 
was blasted. Raj Seth was recovering trom the shock. He worked out 
the movement of truck slowly. Especially, 1t was very slow, and 
someone got down to block the cars for its easy turn and got up. While 
waiting for Srivastav, he saw that truck, first slowing down opposite to 


the office and moving forward and again almost stopping before the 
CHANGE oftice. 


Police, ambulance and forensic bomb experts came. Srivastav was 
repeatedly telling what really happened. He 1s totally a broken man. 
Ideology, commitment, patriotic ideals cocktailed with Gandhian 
ideals proved to be wrong. Innocent boys were killed by the wild 
brutes. 


“Sudir” Ra Seth called the DIG who was passing his car. Sudhir 
Vishwas, DIG Crime turned back to see Raj Seth. 


“Sethy, what vou are doing? I told you to engage bodyguards?” 


“As long as Sudir Vishwas, there, none will be dare enough to kill me. 
But I have taken your advice and you meet Ex-army officer Raghav 
Ragu.” From the front seat one tall tough man came out. “Fine, Raghav, 
Sethyi is like my father. As a son I request you to take care of him. This 
is my card. Anytime you can call me.” 

“Sudir, vou know Srivastav, nine of his active men are killed. One guy 
who was inside the bathroom escaped with bruise. There 1s a deep 
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conspiracy to finish Srivastav. 


“Sethyi, do you have an idea, who has done this?” 


“Can we talk in the evening in my hotel at 6.00 pm. I will bring 
Srivastav too.” 


“Is he alive Sethi?” 


“Yes, he escaped by few seconds. I was supposed to go into lis oftice, 
two minutes before the attack. But, gods’ grace, he came to meet me 
in the car, as it 1s not safe for me to visit his office. He sat inside and 
we were discussing that he 1s great danger. In one minute, the truck 
came and blocked-in front of the office. Three tall ruffians got down 
from the truck and started throwing hand grenades. 

T thought they were throwing bricks or stones, but all were powerful 
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grenades. 


“Sethy please leave the location, you will be more in danger, if they see 
vou here.” 


Evening, Sudir parked his car and looked around. That was a five-star 
hotel located 1n the Juhu Beach with latest design. The Hotel 1s heavily 
crowded and most of the time, Film groups will be there for 
discussions. Sudir used to come with fis family often to meet Ra Seth. 
He 1s also one of the Dharavi products but had grown with Raj Seth’s 
trust. Pramid was fis play mate. Police department knows his 
connection. But no one 1s having the guts to question since he was a 


fire brand. 


When he entered Seth’s room, he saw another man was sitting there. 
He was completely broken, the fiery speaker Srivastav 1s half dead. 
Sudir placed his hand on his shoulder and said, “It 1s a worst brutal 
act, Sri.” 


That man started crying, “Sudir, I would not have minded, if those 
brutes shot me down. Young boys, students and my close friend, all 
dead. They were killed as a plot to murder me. Bloody, leave me to 


do what I want. I will take the gun. I know, what 1s their motive and I 
know who 1s behind this?” 


“What you mean by I know who 1s and I know what their motive 18?” 
Sudir was shocked “Then tell” 

Ra Seth opened his mouth, “Relax, I called you privately only for this 
sulyect. Srivastav was telling me the same and Pramid 1s in USA with 
the same danger. I was also shot by the same corporate gangs.” 


“More, I am confused, why you, Srivastav, Pramid are targets? Who 
are behind this?” 

“Wait, I do not want any discussion, I want to arrest Srivastav.” 
Suddenly, Sudir raised his voice and got up with his gun in his hands. 


He showed the gun and asked both of them to move to open balcony. 


On reaching the balcony, he sipped his gun in fis holster and calmly 
turned to Seth. He took a device from fis pocket and switched off the 
three red lights. 


“Sorry, Seth, your room is bugged, and somebody has installed 
camera. I have a powerful detector and I can get signal, the moment 
such devises come to life.” 

Private mobile of Raj Seth rang. Raghav Ray, “Sir, I find two guys are 
entering your office. Security neck was broken and silenced. I am 
behind them. Ask Mr. Sudir to be alert.” 


The doors of office were broken open in a second and two sub- 
machine guns were spraying bullets. Suddenly one guy heard a shot, 
and his skull was spit. The other gun man at once ran towards balcony 
as he found someone shot his partner. As he reached the balcony, his 
machine gun fell as Sudir shot him on fis leg. Next bullet attacked his 
hands. Raghav now raised his gun to shoot him. DIG stopped him. 


“T want hum alive.” 


Chapter 25 EAGLE HAD 
BROKEN BONE - LOUISVILLE 


“Pramid someone is in your hot tral. That guy has landed in 
Cincinnati, Oliver told you, he 1s on his way to Louiseville” Jerico 
talked to him over the phone. 


“How do you know?” 


“That guy had approached some Airport security employee and 
showed your photo from his mobile. That employee had seen you with 
me ina recent visit to Lexington. He cleverly said that your face 1s 
famihar, but he will speak later on as he 1s now on duty.” 


“Will it be possible to get that guy’s image?” 


“Yes, our man has told his friend near to take a mobile photo of that 
guy. He was suspiciously wandering in the Airport for the past one 
hour. It was posted to security in charge as well as to my friend. I have 


sent the same to you” 


That face 1s familiar, yes, this guy who followed them in Atlanta 
Airport, while Wadia was being kidnapped at gun point. 


Wadia asked, “Jerico, this guy 1s a regular from Atlanta and he has 
escaped from police net now in the murder of Justin and Ranold. 


Morning news, his photo 1s released in TV. Name Beck Storm. What 
shall we do? Lead the police to him or if you agree, we will hold his 
neck and try to find who 1s behind trail.” 


“Fine, both we will do, first part we love, second part my friend will do. 
He 1s due for promotion in CID wing.” Jerico laughed. 


Pramid was sitting in the Indian restaurant and his movements were 
being watched by Beck. He took his car and moved to city. He came 
out and went ahead to McNeill Park. That man followed him farther. 
There was not one soul, when Pramid entered. There was water 
spring, a few seconds Wadia watched the flow and he moved further 
clarming the crossroad up amidst the trees. The man behind Iitted the 
gun and he found it difficult to shoot him. Again, on the main track, 
he started moving. Ata curve, he turned and rushed to get his glimpse. 
He found Pramid moving fast on the side of the stream. This time, he 
did not want to leave his target to drag him much inside. He drew the 
gun at the next turning and aimed at Wadia. 


“Beck, don't shoot, son of a bitch,” Someone pulled his pistol down 
and another gun was kept on his skull. Wadia turned and smiled from 
the distance. 


Jericos arms twisted the hand of Beck Storm so powertully, his gun 
dropped on the side of the path. 

Wadia tied his hands in the back and covered it and pushed him back 
to the entrance. Jerico put the hands on the shoulder of Beck Storm 
and took fim to the jeep. 


They crossed some stud forms and entered a shed. Jerico rolled him 
down. 


“Now, will you open your fucking mouth,” an iron fist splashed on the 
face of Beck Storm. He was silent. 


“Do you know that FBI has taken custody of your family members, 
for investigation” 
“You are telling Les.” 


“Do you know that You did not get your hundred thousand dollars to 
your creditP” 


“Why should I believe you, you are fucking guys.” Jerico kicked him 


and the guy felt his bone crack. 
He took the phone and called Beck Storm’s wite. “Talk to her” 


She was firing in filthy language. After a minute he asked what 
happened, 


“I was taken to police and our boy 1s still in custody. Where the hell 
you have gone?” 


“O.K. have they remitted hundred thousand dollars?” 


“No fucking money. Not even a cent.” She shouted. Wadia 
disconnected the /ine. 


“Now tell me, who engaged you” Wadia calmly asked him. 

“Not directly, I work for a Dallas gang. But, I know, One Wadwa, was 
paying to kill you. Because my contract was that they shall pay hundred 
thousand dollars first to find you and to shoot you. But police are 
behind me, why I do not know?” 


‘You killed Jastin and Ranold.” 


“who told you? 


Police got hint from Wadwa and atter you shot me, you shall be 
finished by them, that 1s his idea. He will be saving two hundred 
thousand dollars.” 


‘But I saw you killing them,’ 


“Eyewitnesses are there for your presence with the dead body, Beck, 


you will get all first-hand information in another one hour. If you are 
alive.” 


Jerico was noting down the calls and links. He cut the photo of Wadia. 
Wadia took the phone and messaged the photo of Wadhwa and 
downloaded the same in the google photos. He deleted his WhatsApp 
communications. They tied him to the pillar inside and went out. 


Beck Storm realised that his heroic days are over. Two hundred 
thousand dollars a big booty and dream shattered. He was not sure of 
returning to Atlanta. The bone that cracked in his rib has caused 
internal bleeding and he 1s able to sense that inside his chest area. 
What is waiting for him he does not know, slow death. Bastard, 
Wadwa has cheated him. Hs eyes closed. 


Two hours atter he heard faintly a car sound. Someone broke the shed 
door and entered. All were holding guns. His hands were released, 
and he opened his eyes. It was Kentucky Police. 


“Sir, Inspector Rouble sir, information 1s correct, he 1s hiding ina barn, 
I cannot correctly be able to get the location. He seems to have broken 
rib or something. We will pick him up and reach the hospital.” 


After hearing the other side, this man replies, “No, sir, I have come 
with three men and he cannot escape, we will take care. This 1s an 
abandoned horse barn. No one is seen nearby. He seems to have 
fallen from some height or hit by something on fis left rib. In 


dangerous condition and he 1s fainted already. Finishing police 
formalities and taking to hospital 1s not advisable as this guy 1s sinking 
and will die of internal haemorrhage. Yes sir, it 1s Beck Storm, his 
Photo 1s with me.” When they carried him to police vehicle, he cried 
out of pain, and none seems to be moved by his pais. 


After two hours, Rouble phoned, “Jerico, thank you very much. You 
will not be in the scene. Rib 1s almost broken and pressing the heart, 
scan shows. That person 1s put ICU and under sedation, he 1s 
collapsing.” 


Chapter 26 WRITTEN 
ON THE FOREHEAD-MUMBAI 


Wadia was dead tired after his journey and clash with Beck Storm. 
Now, he must count add one more in his kill Iist. Beck Storm will not 
survive. But it 1s time to react. Dust shall not allow to be settled. His 
presence in USA seems to be a big threat. He recollected an incident 
in which Sivam Iver had a meeting with Smasani some two or three 


months back. 


Sora Vishal, Smasani and Vishal Multinatonal Corporation Limited, 
wong with forty-eight companies grouped as SV Multinational Group 
of Companies. Smasam, the senior director of SV Multinational asked 
his MD Vishal, why he is so venomous about Parmid Wadia. 
Aswametha International Limited and Sivan Iver are terrific powers to 
clash with, even though S'V 1s thirteen times bigger in assets. Smasani 
even though had a through control on administration, he never 
entered the area of command of Sora Vishal. 


Ina big Indian entrepreneurs meet, he met Sivam Iver and as a curtsy 
he talked to him privately during the diner. He openly asked Sivam 
Iver about this Sora Versus- Wadia conflict. Sivam Iver calmly asked 
hum, 1s there anything he can advise or correct Pramid. 


Smasam was really taken back by the straight question. He was looking 
at the face of Sivam Iver blankly. Iver smiled, “Smasani, I know your 
integrity and deep concern. Wait, patient, be an unattached observer 
to the shape of things that are taking place in a company in which you 
are shareholder. You may have to play vour role soon. Be ready to 
carry the weight. I always believe in the fate. Smasani, it 1s written by 
fim on your forehead.” He smuilingly moved. Smasant was dumb 
found. Should I talk to Sora about this? First time, he felt No. Iver has 
told, “Wait and be an observer.” 


But not able to contro! his emotions, that night he opened the topic 
with his wife. He was hesitant. Finding him in a great dilemma, her 
wife waiting fifteen minutes and he was still restlessly moving. Finally, 
she asked, “Are you alright, from the time you came out of dinner, 
your mind seems to be disturbed heavily. Did you have anything with 
your MDP” 


“No, not with him.” 
“Then with whom?” 


“Sivam Iver” 


She was electrified. Got up from her seat and came to him. If Sivam 
Iver had created so much of internal mental conflict. That must be 
noticeably big issue. Perhaps SW Multinational 1s collapsing? She 
calmly asked him to sit and asked him, “What 1s the dilemma, if you 
can tell, itis O.K, you can share with someone whom you trust!” 

“Yes, nothing official, still I feel I shall not discuss with anyone. I wish 
to share only with you. It 1s about future, really concerned with us.” 
After a few minutes he opened his mouth and told everything what 


Sivam Iver told. His wife was amazed to hear. Her husband MD of SV 
Groups. That too being a silent observer for some days. She knows 
that Sivam will not spell one word, which will not happen. If he says 
that in the coming months market will fall by 25%, it will fall. If he says, 
SV share will go up in ten days, it will. 


Finally, she got up and told, “T will go to puja room now and Iit a 
Camphor and pray Him. One more thing, even if it takes place, It Is a 
muracle, we will say. Bevond us no word shall go, you know why?” She 
considers Sora Vishal a poisonous cobra. 


Next day, Pramid Wada was briefed about the meeting by Sivam Iver. 
He asked why he ignited a fire in the minds of Smasani. Sivam told 
that “One thing you shall know. Many times, when I talk to people, I 
read their face or their fate and I speak to them, what my instinct tells. 
You shall note that Sora had sent Smasan to be him and secondly, 
Smasam himself came and talk to me privately, despite the fact Vishal 
will boil, if he comes to know. Time will tell what will happen and 
when?” 


“Six months back Pramid asked same question to Sivam Iver, “Sur, 
what my fate says.” 


“Pramid, Go, others will predict that your future time 1s horrible. You 
will be in exile being chased by like jungle animal. You are going to be 
a lone Ayuna ina Kurukshetra war. Destiny decides, you shall go,” 
Pramid moved forward one step and touched the feet of Sivam Iver 
and told, “With your eternal blessings. When my journey starts?” 


“Soon, very soon, you will run away.” Ray Seth who was witnessing all 
the dialogues told Pramid, “Wherever you go, he will be running the 
chariot for you. Your Parthasarathy, the driver.” 


Really that man had told that I will be In the Kurukshetra war. But the 
war field 1s USA! It 1s the time to go to Washington and hold some 
discussion, with his likeminded group. He 1s in a great dilemma. One 
to axe the whole enterprises or dig a grave for its great Managing 
Director alone. 


Message came. Wadwa has escaped arrest and gone underground. 
Beck Storm found that his story of killing Wadia may have no 
purchaser. He does not want other ribs to loss. The moment he gets 


well, Wadwa’s rib shall be broken. 


CHAPTER 27 TIME TO FIRE 
THE MISSILE - LOUTSVILLE 
Hs phone was continuously ringing. “Your Information 1s correct, 


India 1s going buy 50 billon dollars’ worth of arms, ammunitions, air 
crafts, drones and other equipment in five years. US'A 1s forcing the 


government to trade 80% with them or through them with Israel or 
European Union. Secret discussion and clandestine signings are 
looked Ike a corrupt practice by USA on trade matters. All will come 
before congress and Senate. But the government wants to induct an 
Indian private corporate, who will be nominated as an intermediator 
or sales corporate to India. Arms trade and bribe are inseparable 
lovers. This 1s to legalise the bribe part. As usual the Arms factories 
will share 25 to 30% of the total purchase. US government has allowed 
30% cash part to boost the sale.” Srivastav reported to Pramid. 


“Do you have any idea, how to get the contract agreement. Can US 
government enter secret sale agreement with India? Actual sellers are 
Big multinational corporates, buyer 1s a big Indian company which 1s 
reselling the same air crafts or ammunitions with overhead costs to 
deliver and stand as guarantors. Multi-pomt taxes will arise.” But 
commissions packed in the factory rates will automatically be 
transferred to their foreign bank accounts of the pohticians or Army 
chief in some countries, where they are more powerful than their 
President. 


“No, as these technologies are absolutely researched and patented, 
sharing with other company do not arise. The US techs trom the 
Boeings or Ariel Securities will have their own servicing division and 


hangers will be provided Indian company.” 
“For those two billion dollars plus?” 


“There 1s no Vicky leak method available to expose. But our campaign 
address at London 1s now in Video and the link 1s posted to you.” 


Pramid opened the link. In the London public hall thousands of 
international representatives were observing the Presentation of 
Srivastav 


Friends, here many of you are from the nations which are under 
NATO. There 1s already a dissent among them to continue and 
harbour the huge US army, especially Germany from 1945. But 
countries like India was wisely averting the pressure to join NATO or 


to provide any station for USA armed forces. But today, we 


surrendered. 


With these huge ammunitions and air securities, there will be telecom 
observatories that will be installed to check the Asian region. All the 
movement of fleets, air crafts, land armies, will be detected. These 
communicative instruments connected to USA maintrames. They are 
going to be installed in several centres of India. India has signed. 


One of the issues 1s sharing of all the movement of militaries all over 
the globe to be observed by powerful US satellites. That will be shared 
between allies of USA. One to join earlier was South Korea, Germany, 

Australia and NATO allies, latest by India. This 1s almost 15 years of 
commitment to maintain surveillance of military stations and 
ammumtons centres. In fact, the whole contract 1s violation of Indian 

law. Tam going to refer you with the provision of Official Secrets Act 
1928 changed in 1962. 


It says (4)“Disclosure to any foreign power, any ‘model" includes 
design, pattern and specimen; (3) ‘munitions of war" includes the 
whole or any part of any ship, submarine, aircraft, tank or similar 
engine, arms and ammunition, torpedo, or mine intended or adapted 
for use in war, and any other article, material, or device, whether actual 
or proposed, intended for such use; (7) "photograph" inclides an 
undeveloped film or plate; (8) ‘prohibited place" means - (a) any work 
of defence, arsenal, naval, military or air force establishment or station, 
mune, minefield, camp, ship or aircratt belonging to, or occupied by or 
on behalf of, Government, any military telegraph or telephone so 
belonging or occupied, any wireless or signal station or office so 
belonging or occupied and any factory, dockvard or other place so 
belonging or occupied and used for the purpose of building, repairing, 
making or storing any munitions of war, or any sketches, plans, models 
or documents relating thereto, or for the purpose of getting any metals, 
oil or minerals of use in time of war; (b) any place not belonging to 
Government where any munitions of war or any sketches, models, 
plans or documents relating thereto, are being stationed and stored. I 


stop the legal part. So, when government signs any provision to allow 
surveillance and supervision to a foreign country and therr officials, are 
we not violating or decimating Security ActP Why is the nation 
contused? 


“I do not want to crack your brain with several other provision of the 
act and Defence India act 1962. ‘Corrupt practices, or abuse of 
authority or malafide action in relation to production, storage, 
purchase, sale, supply. connected with defence of India.’ In one 
sentence, there 1s a serious breach of law by government 1n every 
action. Defence India act shall nullity the bilateral agreement. USA, 
deals with Pakistan with the similar military supply and information 
devolution contract, we are going to share our information. Most of 
the terrorist fittings and actors are originating from Saudi and Arab 
countries. They are allies with similar information devolution or 
sharing under the name of Communication Capability and Security 
Agreement. All encrypted and nor encrypted are hoax and paintings 
on ruins. Nation’s security is nakedly compromised. Two, the previous 
government refused to sign this contract. They refused to violate 
otticial secret Act. In fact, Korea, Australia, Germany agreements are 
avallable with us. Why India wants to hide and call it say secret after 
breaching Our Security? Is the whole nation, silently accepting this 
technology umperialism? 


The expenditure for such intercommunication and security provided 
by USA will be borne by us annually. That means we are going to have 
a dead weight bill in our budget, Payable to US Defence Services for 
15 years. We have lotty defence budget more than one lakh crores 
goes to pay wages and other services. Nearly 1.76 lakhs crores budget 
surplus 1s kept for arms purchase in 2017-18 and 1.85 lakhs crores in 
2018-19. You convert it to dollars. Pakistan 1s also in this network, 
maybe they might have signed long back. But not showed to us. We 
are now NATO member without American Army stations at present. 
We may become one among 7/1 countries soon, where American 
Army is stationed in one or two secured locations and our army 
generals are serving them. At any cost, the large complexes of these 


telecom centres will be manned by American army men. It 1s not new 
to us. During British rule, every Maharaja used to host a British 
regiment and all their expenses will be borne by the Swadeshi Kings. 
US army Invasion to our land 1s inevitable. Their invasion in our 
poltical conflicts 1s immunent. 


If we speak to people, we are massacred and butchered by the fascist 
elements. But we are not cowards to be silent. We can be silenced but 
not the storm we have raised. Our friends have taken a decision. 
Publicly, we will speak more ferociously with thousands of youths will 
be trained to speak. 


You know who were the mercenaries and goons? The Indian 
benamies of foreign corporates. If these deals are not stalled, people 
teach a lesson to the government by a mass protest. 50-billion-doHar 
deal will have to be trozen. Corporates that are conspiring to loot that, 
will collapse. Indians will respond, if the campaign 1s taken, nation 
around, We will say No to war, no to war weapons.’ Srivastav received 


a standing ovation. 


Pramid called, “ves, Srivastav, Iam sorry that Iam not there with our 
friends at this moment. However, you will find me with you in this war. 
How, it 1s a suspense! I will explode the whole conspiracy. Take care. 
I have told Kateer to give a cheque to the family of our friends. Please 
hand over to their family on behalf our trust.” 


“Why, Pramid, you have done enough for us.” 


“Srivastav, you know, I love to eat in the hands of Aai and live happily 
with Mohant and that auto guy Rana. For that I need money in this 
world. Dharavi will give me that money. Even if my whole wealth 1s 
gone, I may not bother. My wife had gone to court to divorce me 
because Iam a vagabond now. She loves me at the same time, she 1s 
receiving threat of arrest and criminal action. So, she was forced to go 
for divorce. I am hiding in some corner of the world, escaping the 
crimnal charge foisted on me. Two murder attempts were made on 
me. Three mercenaries were finshed by us. Do not bother about me. 


I have very good bodyguard with the help of uncle. I value your 
comrades and your effort to save the honour of the nation. I want a 
full note on the legal aspect on these voidable contracts. My next move 
will be Chakravyvuha. I will do my job. Best wishes.” 


CHAPTER 28 BREAK OPEN THE 
SECRET PACTS - WASHINGTON 


Ten days atter India and USA signed an agree on the Communication 
and data protection by USA Capital Citv Herald published a critical 
analysis, Which shocked the whole nation. First me, US'A has deviated 
from its original commitment of transparency to confidentiality on 
contract between two corporate companies in USA and India. Huge 
arms sales agreement followed. Herald asked, how USA as a 
government commits to hide information from people. The intentions 
are legal malice and breach of trust. So, all the contracts are ultra vires 
under the US constitution. Secretary to foreign affairs, came with an 
argument, that it 1s the host country India which urged for this secrecy 
clause. 


National Defence Act, how it applies to trading of financial dealings of 
two private corporate companies. USA defence secrecy Act, Defence 
India Act and Official Secrets Act 1923, well defined about the term 
‘secrecy. The article said, these governments have involved in some 
scandalous deals and financial loots misusing their powers. Several 
senators rose to defend the agreements. The rumbling turned to wind 
and again to storm. When South Korean, Australian agreements are 


in government domain, why India alone? 


Pramid saw the list of Senators of vigorous support to secrecy. Aristo 
told that this lobby has received a huge check. How to trace? While 
reading the name, it occurred to him that he had seen their photo in 
some other corporate gathering. So, these are the men, Sora has 
agreed to share? Linda sent all the mails of Wadhwa. Idea flashed to 
fim. Russians, Chinese and Middle East are experts in hacking. No 
ummediate name tlashed. Chen-Yi has got worldwide connections! 


“Chen-Y1, can I have a good hacker in Shanghai or Hong Kong? I want 
you to get two Mail IDs to be hacked.” 


“Pramid, my son runs along with this group around the world. After 
hacking somebody's account they call it ethical hacking and unethical 
hacking. They conduct periodical competition in breaking encrypted 
passwords of most renowned company mail [IDs with a bet amount.” 


“Yes, Uncle Sun Tuz here, dad told me. I can do it here and the entire 
process will be through a processor at Shanghai.” 


“Can you enlighten me, or it 1s a trade secrecy,” Pramid asked in a 
lighter vein. 


“No uncle, even if teach you, it will take ten minutes to 10 hours to 10 
days to do a hacking. Process 1s depending on what kind 
authentications and what kind of cyber security. We normally enter 
corporate sector computers and crack. We failed with main frames 
even though WikiLeak did that. Are vou sure, you want 1t? I can be 
one time plunder and we cannot do permanently because we will be 
tracked back. I will bill Chen-Y1, which 1s our professional ethics” 


Pramid laughed and told, “Don't bill him heavily, he 1s poor man. Sun 
Tuz, I have given two E-mail IDs of Sora Vishal and his three mobile 


numbers too.” 


Eleven hours after in the mid-day, his phone rang up. “I have cracked 
one Soravi@S Vint.crop.in. Sixty mails were found, and I downloaded 
the information. I will post the files in my mail id. You will get high 
level secrets. If you want, I shall for the second.” 


“Wonderful boy, vou are a genius” 


“Tell my dad here, he calls me pirate.” The boy laughed. Pramid 
heard Chen-Y7's uncontrollable laughter. 


One after another mail slowly opened and Pramid was reading the 
content. From the personal mail Sora Vishal was posting extremely 
limited mails. Some of them are addressed to Wadwa and very few to 
the MDs of his companies. One mail suddenly attracted his attention. 


It was addressed to some individual American in his personal name. 
Why? 


Dear Jove Fredricks, 


I am attacking the copy of our contract with three Senators including 
you, as per our phone talk. I agree to share 30% of my holdings 1n the 
newly formed company to deal with Arms and Aurcratt purchase. One 
milton dollars cheque may be issued by everyone. The fund for 
investment 1s already provided transferred to Chase Bank account. 
Our continued business interest and inherent responsibility all well 
dratted in the document attached. Our contract tenor 1s for the next 
five years. Please read. We greet you at the time of launching this new 
venture. 


SORA VISHAL. 


Lottery struck. Pramid called Chen-Yi and asked him to pay 810000 
to fus son and told that he Its a big bolder to see things. He deeply 
gone through the Scanned copy. 


“ 


isto, I struck at the devil’s cave, why not you come to Washington. 
We need to talk to your defence secretary.” 


Chapter 29 ITISA 
BLITZKRIEG - WASHINGTON 


Large campaign was unleased, and a huge mass protest social media 
stumbled the states. Never, in the history of USA such mass 
provocation was witnessed. Right to imformation 1s violated. 
Government 1s curbing the democratic rights, signing secret deals on 


behalt of corporates. 


Indian press and media have purposely gone silent, saying It 1s all 
matter of national security. Reason 1s Indian press are silenced by 
corporate boss. Their technology, information and communications 
are also under US corporates. Future, they may be censored. So, 
messages were sent earlier not to speak on this military contract and 
expose the blue whales, which 1s black, to the people of India. There 
is a digital Imperialism and nation did give. Mass movement and 
commotions have started everywhere. INDIA SLAVERY TO 
DIGITAL IMPERIALISM. But the commoners are yet to 
understand the real purpose of the campaign. 


Aristo called Pramid urgently. “Pramid for your information, I hold a 
vital corporate information given by one of the executives of the 


Yesvee International Corporation here. It was seized by us from Dontt 
Wadwa office through his executive, who recently was inducted by us. 
Wadhwa was again to trving to black mail us with his underworld links. 
I learnt one art, which you will say Stvam Iver long term strategy. Dig 
a long burrow to destroy the roots of the poisonous plant, then cutting 
the branch every ttme. Donti Wadwa will be behind the bars for life 
long once we expose lis other frauds. So, I will take the crowbar to dig 


deeper pit.” 


“We have captured 280 pages report gave by Yesvee corporation to 
five fighter jets corporate companies. Negotiations have started with 
US Lightening Airspeeds and American Sky Defence Corporation to 
buy 150 fighter jets, 30 black hawks and seventeen carpet bombers. 
Yesvees are authorised to buy all these tlghts to sell them to Indian 
Air Force. Maintenance Repair and overhaul contract 1s signed by 
Yesvee. In turn Yesvee entered contract with Government Aeronautic 
corporation. The jets will be separated, decked on the ramps at 
Aeronautic corporation Airport. This purchase deal will be 27 billion 
dollars in next four years.” Aristo stopped to tind whether Pramid 1s 
seriously hearing. 


“T am really stunned by the treasure hunt. Aristo. But how, it 1s 
confidential and how your boy did this?” 


“There is a small weakness for Dontt Wadwa. He cannot read any 
document in laptop and has no patience. So, he wanted the documents 
to be printed. He has a copier in his room, and he asked our boy to 
take a copy 1n front of him. Our boy took a pen drive and copied the 
same While printing was beng done. It was not saw by Wadwa, even 
though he was in two feet distance. Now no one will also be able to fix 
anyone for leakage. It was a clear download with complete original 
signature. What do you want me to do?” 


Aristo, will you come to Washington for two days? These material 
evidence do corroborate with Sora’s confidential agreement with some 
senators are with me. Either it shall be in USA, or it shall be a totally 
new country other than India. We can think of after studying. How 


much you are rewarding the boy? Tell him, we will discuss, and it will 
be really a big figure. Now take more copies and store it 1n your 1. 
cloud. It 1s going to be big cloud burst. We will be the first victims once 
it1s out from our sources. I want to you not to be in this volcano fire. 
In USA, such things can happen, Indian government and corporates 
will turn as predators. I beleve 37 billion total defence spending will 
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force the government to resign. 


I remember Sora has told his colleagues recently, I forced 
Government of India to sign a special provision under Defence 
Official Secret Act and USA also signed under Defence Secret Act 
1911. Do you understand, neither anyone in the government nor any 
inquisitive press dogs can sniff and bark, what price Iam paying and 
what price I am quoting. No information will be available for public 
debate.” 

“Aristo, our legal team had a wide range of discussion. Our lawyer Is 
telling that the agreement to keep all matter about these deals are a 
legal hoax of this century, signed by the advice of two top branded 
cheats and governments have blindly signed in dotted lines and put a 
hig slip “top secret.” 


“Yes, US law speaks of Insular and Military Affairs. They precisely 
deal with unlawful entry, photographing, copying or any act of 
disclosing defence area, operation, movement with an object of 
espionage or any other motive. But our case 1s only public disclosure 
of Trade information. Part two, neither US Governments the supplier 
or seller of any of these equipment, military war fare or fighter jets. It 
1s a deal between USA corporate and Indian corporate, which 1s going 
to supply the jets to India. For this, defence had paid Yesvee all money 
in advance. How official secret act can apply for a trade between two 
compaimes. Three, the disclosure point 1s, what 1s the supply and what 
is the purchase cost, maintenance costs and brokerage. They are not 
found anywhere as defence secret 1n any of the Iaw both in India and 
USA. Above all, we have advertisements of arms, aircraft with designs 
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and price 1n various websites. 


“But the governments had signed.” 


“Governments had signed on an Oil deal with USA, somewhere in 
1967. Papers were revealed to US' people on right to information. IMF 
reform provisions agreed by Government of India were disclosed by 
them, - once some Indian papers demanded the papers. So, I believe 
that any international contract on trade terms 1s disclosable.” 


“Pramid, why not I tile for the documents to be disclosed?” 
“We can put a good media like Guardian to do this job. We have 
friends, we can discuss with them. But we shall give them the evidence 
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copies. 


“Now, it is our turn to break the bones, I believe., where 1s Donti 


wadwaP” 
“He 1s in police custody; Duck Storm phone evidence had the photo 
of Dontt Wadwa. They have found some link to Justin and Ranold. 


He 1s in his own web. Sora said that he will not come to his rescue.” 


“Dontt Wadwa shall open his mouth as approver, we shall do that.” 


Chapter 26 NOTHING 
SECRET UNDER US'- WASHINGTON 


Secretary of the ministry of the Defence, Washington called for a 
closed door meet for five minutes. He glanced through the papers. 
Without any discussion he told, “Matter 1s serious, I will talk it to 
President.” 


Next week, Secretary, of Defence Ministry of USA called Ministry of 
Detence India. “Sir, President informed that all the agreements to buy 
of Arms and Atr cratts will be in our official domain. Many of the ruling 
senators and congresspeople have told that they will embarrassed if 
USA suddenly take a decision to apply secrecy provision. We have 
received most damaging documents, and, on our request, they are 
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being temporarily frozen. 
“Pramid Wadia?” 
“Yes, that 1s his name.” 


“We freeze all the sale for another ninety days. Modity, your 

government can have direct purchase from our corporates. As per our 
valuation Yesvee had inflated prices by 3.4 billion dollars. Sorry to say, 
President was really shocked by your ministry’s blatant collaboration. 


“Sur, the contracts are signed, and companies have already raised funds 
for remitting the advance to your companies.” 


“Mr. Secretary, do understand, we will show the product efficiency and 

price updated and contract terms. If your corporates want to keep 
greedy margin, we do not want to be part of the scandal. O.K, thank 
you, we will confirm by mail. We deal with 73 countries; we will have 
no blemish mark.” 


Hearing all the conversations two under-secretaries were totally upset. 


“Sora lost the whole contract, what to do sir,” Under-secretary asked 
Secretary Malhkarjuna. ” 


“Shut all your holes. They must officially confirm their decision. Or 
open your mouth to Sora, now, six to seven under-secretary, 
department heads will roll along with your Mister for Defence. Got 
it, All of you, who are involved in this game of this TOP SECRET 
FILE will pay for it. I wrote my serious observation quoting all the past 
episodes, how secret MOU turned to be public notice. Go to hell, 
decide whatever you want to do with this dead body.” He handed over 
the big file having the contract papers be signed between American 
government and Government of India. 

While moving he repeated, “Both of you wait for letter from the US 
government and place it directly to munister. I will send the note of the 
Phone call in writing simultaneously, saying that they promised a 


narration, rightP” 


Malhkarjuna called Dr. Srivastav. “Be careful, damage 1s done. All 
defence contracts are frozen to death. Excellent job, vour friend has 
done. I am atraid the whole government will join Sora to finish you 
two.” 


“Sir, a few more debris are there, we will have to clean. Thank you, we 
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will be careful sir. 


“What caretul, escape trom the hand cuffs. Slip of from Mumbai” 
Secretary kept his phone down. 


rere KeKe KKK HK HK HK HK 


Chapter 30 NO TEARS 
AMONG PREDATORS - MUMBAI 


“Radan, I bought Lama Shipping Corporation share at Rs.92-00, three 
months average. One lakh shares in the market. If you wish, Rs.30 
more for the stocks held by your wife, if you sell entire 30%. Don't be 
with the same old rmagmaton that it was sold for Rs.890-00, 920 or so. 
Today, there 1s a sale of 70200 shares for Rs.91-00, If no one buy, it 
will be further lowered to Rs.86 or Rs.85-00. I will wait for two days 
and purchase it. You continue as an executive director. I will appoint 
my man as MD. That is also with a good intention to save your public 
umage. Iam under risk as your company 1s now under loss for the last 
two balance sheets. Either take it or leave it.” 


Radan was looking pale. His Lama shipping company, majority shares 
are with Sora Vishal. Yesvee Corporation 1s taking over. The snake 
finally bitten him too. After the acquisition of Air Defence and Sales 
Corporation, the whole cash flow stopped, and his loans turned NPA 
in banks. His ships have become more unfit for cargo transport atter 
overloading the coal from Australia for Black Gold Mine. Now, this 
Cobra has not only pulled my leg, but eaten my head also. 


“T have called for the new board in Vizag City to discuss the takeover, 
17 of this month. You please send your resignation and appeal for the 
reconsttution. We will induct our man as director and the same board 
on the second day effect changes. Your 17 ships are on the port dock. 
Some of our technical directors wanted to inspect the same. Why, you 
can come with a smiling face to declare, your company Is proud to join 
Yesvee Corporation. We can rather convert this as amalgamation than 
take over. 


Terse reply came, “Yes, I will do it, sir,” 
Sora see the tone and final word ‘sir’. 


Sora was happy, he beleved that brainless cannot rule big corporates. 
Rs.7000 crores worth of company. He 1s now amalgamating at the 
equity value of Rs.360 crores. 


“Then, you do take mitiative by going three or four days earlier. Now, 
you can also announce this, by passing a resolution in your board. We 
will honour you and welcome your proposal!” 


“Mr. Vishal, what you have decided in the matter of Air Defence and 
Sales Corporation. 45% 1s held by Lama and 30% by me.” 


“Radan Manchin, that 1s your full name. Yes, in amalgamation, assets 
of the company cannot be separated. You do discuss how much you 
want me to pay for 30% of your holdings. You are aware it 1s Rs.17-00 
last sale, who did this we do not know. Perhaps, that Srinivas, your 
computer officer might have parted with some thirty thousand shares 
or so. In fact, our broker asked him, why he 1s disposing that. He told 
waste colour sheets otherwise worth old paper rate of Rs.3 per kilo. I 
told our man to buy them at Rs.43-00 and then 27/- then 17/- 1n the 
last sale.” 


“Srinivas, parted with the share worth of Rs.38400-00 per share for 
Rs.17-00? 


“No man, this he bought two days before you started buying, 170000 
shares at the rate of 1100-00 and he sold them to you at Rs.8400-00 
and thirty thousand remained unsold as you suddenly stopped 
purchasing. You know, who 1s the person parted with? Raj Seth.” 


From the share broker, I gathered that three colleagues of Srinivas had 
made a windfall income of rupees seventy crores in this purchase and 
sale of Air Defence and sales corporation, while you were bullish.” 


“oc 


e you sure?” 


“Radan, in market I can dig any garbage or any gold, that 1s Yesvee. 
Any garbage can be purchased as gold, which 1s you” he was laughing. 


Radans blood pressure raised up. But what 1s the use? 


He sided with devil, and he shall eat the human flesh 


Chapter 31 GRAND FAREWELL 
SORA - VIZAG PORT 


“Any muuister 1s coming, so much decoration and grand celebration?” 


“More than a minister, Yesvee Corporation board and MD are coming 
for take over Lama shipping corporation. All Industrialists and 
business houses are invited for a cocktail.” 


Lama shipping corporation 1s amalgamating with Yesvee International, 
and the new board 1s meeting here with a grand invitation to local 
industrialists and business houses. Evening the special guest Mr. Sora 
Vishal and his son Sora Mahima are landing in a special helicopter 
from Mumbai “Welcome the India’s future, Viston of India Sora 


Vishal” there were hundred posters, all over. 


Twelve of fis fourteen board of directors are all present. Nine must 
vacate their seat, they were told. Radan who came four days betore 
made arrangement for a grand cocktail to local business groups. All 


the police forces were alerted as Mr. Sora is most powerful 
international corporate and pet son of government of India. 


The helicopter was seen in the sky sharp at 6.00 pm in the port 
helipad. Hundreds of big shots were waiting to have glance of this man. 
At 6.01 pm, they heard the noise of the helicopter. There were bands 
and music around. People thronged to see the steel bird landing. 
Visibility was affected because of the carbon and humidity from the 
evening sea breeze. Yet colorful flickering 1s visible. There was another 
unmanned Aerial Vehicle was moving around 30-to-40-kilometer 
speed in those surroundings. Not many people were attracted as their 
attention was on the fascinating helicopter. Some of those who saw that 
drone started showing interest on the flying object. The drone 
suddenly moved in the direction of the helicopter. DIG who saw the 
new object movement was stunned a minute. In two seconds, it 
reached the location and struck under helicopter’s tail rotor. With a 
sudden shake, the wing broke, and direction of the helicopter changed. 
Hundred meters it moved away trom the helipad and struck on the 
high-tension wire passing through. It 1s a lightening there. The 
helcopter turned to be a big fire ball and it blasted into pieces. Radan 
was first shocked, a sense of pleasant feeling waved inside him. Devil 


met its end. 


It was 7.00 pm. The news struck every corner of India. Video taken 
by several photojournalists was found neatly covering up the accident. 
The question before them was, what was the olyect that hit the rotor 
accurately. Whether it 1s accidental or a great conspiracy? 

Home miustry officials and mimuister himselt flew to Vizag in a military 
fight. Prime Minster directed an investigation through fis office as he 
was at USA for a discussion. 11.00 pm, the special squad picked up 
some Of the pieces of drones of black colour and met the Home 
Minister. 


“Yes, where from this drone purchased and who 1s the owner, any 
Idea?” 


“Yes sur, this 1s regularly purchased by Army from USA and supplied 
to special CRPF at Jharkhand or Madhya Pradesh for Maoist 
operation sir.” 

Nearby Minster the CRPF chief was hearing this. “But according to 
the report from four states 67 drones were deployed. Seven of them 
got struck up because of technical problem. Two were destroyed by 
the Maoists. But how they got this? My second question 1s whether any 
other individual or agency do have the right to purchase? Third, 1s this 
the only drone manufacturer of this model?” 


DIG of Andhra was standing nearby. “That was all in your report. 
Three of the drones were seized by the naxals as they used some types 
of signal jammers. As soon as it reached their zone, they downed them 
without a shot. Point two, I agree that these drones are in public 
website with sales ads. There are many corporates around the world 
producing similar or technically more powerful drones. Anyone can 
buy, but its cost 1s 1.2000 to 24000 dollars.” Minister for looking at 
hus face. 


“Sur, I mean Rs. 8.5 lakhs to Rs.17 lakhs.” 


“For your first point, how can it be, we have no report? Pot two, that 
other than Armed forces anybody can obtain as market product.” 


“Yes, the police, in that region, had filed report that, technically failed 
Drones have struck in the jungle, and they are tracking. Truth 1s those 
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drones were moved away hundred miles. 


Home Minister asked, “Do you mean, we shall issue a statement 


against the Maoists terror? 


CRP chief told, “So, far we have not recorded or reported of loss of 
such drones. We are afraid that the foreign supplier may get annoyed 
for violation of contract and silently let the live instrument fall in the 
hands of enemues. It will lead us in big news explosion and our ass will 
be burned.” 


“So far, no one had given any report of Signal Jammer, fearing that it 
will turn the Maoist a national trader 1n all jungles.” 


“What the hell you want me to do? Close my mouth and ass? Already 
the government 1s rattled by this sabotage. Hundred journalists are 
wating at the entrance. Do not hang me with your centre and state 
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confusion. ” 


His personal secretary handed over a written statement for him to read 


once. 


Five minutes later, he appeared before the crowded media persons. 
DIG of the state and CRPF chiet of the centre were standing beside 
him. Two minutes, he was totally silent as though he 1s not able to 
speak. He raised his head and looked around. Tears were seen in the 
brim. Sometimes, he knows the value of those drops. He is sure, that 
he 1s now being seen by five to six crores of Indians in all TVs. 


“Nation has lost one the greatest son. Indian Industrial world 1s jolted 
by the death of our most trusted friend Mr. Sora Vishal and his son 
Sora Mahima. Prime Minister, just now phoned and told that he 1s 
cancelling another schedule and rushing to India to attend the 
funeral.” 

“Sir, how it has happened, any clue sir? 


Beggars, my full text of condolence, I am yet to conclude. Hell, these 
guys suddenly breathing on my tragic speech. Minister 1s not able to 


recollect the remaming para. Be patient, you are being watched - 
commanded himself. He answered, 


“T was consulting with CRP Chief, Local Police DIG, IG and other 
investigating teams. We have our own team of photographers, who had 
taken a complete video from the vistbility of hehcopter tll it met this 
tragic blow. We found that smoky condition of the pollutions, blowing 
high humid steamy wind, late evening darkness and sudden breaking 
of rotors, we are yet to come to a reasonable conclusion. We require 
some expert's investigation. Including about that object.” 


“Sir, some other Ariel objects tke drones were found some 
videographers told” 


“We will examine their video, we do not want to rule out any kind of 
conspiracy, sabotage or dirty play by some anti-national elements. 
Because whom we have lost 1s one of the corporate stars of the nation” 


“Is not a Maoist group, involved?” Minister was shocked. Wind 1s 
diverting on dangerous direction. 


“I am most depressed by the death of our good friend. Please, allow 
me to continue our discussion with our security forces. They are 
excellent team. With a heavy heart I convey my condolence to Madam 
Sora Vishal and all family members. Please forgive me for pre- 
concluding the press conference.” 


“Sir, you havent answered my question?” Minister turned to his Black 

cats. They stepped in front of him and physically pushed the reporter, 

using their elbow. And their boot accidently stepped on the chappal of 
the reporter. He moved back and Minister moved forward. 


Radan was trying to keep his face all sad and in tears. He 1s going to 
continue as M.D. Lama Shipping Corporation Limited. What he 


should have done, someone did. His movement were being observed 
by someone. They found him talking to someone casually and even 
smiled often. He did not have the strong backbone to do this mayhem. 
God has given him the boon as devil has Iett. 


“Sir, my prime is suspect Mr. Radan, the MD of Lama Shipping 
Corporation. He was continuously discussing with his officials and 
even more relaxed. The reporter who asked the question, whether it 
was done by Maoist, was in deep discussion with him before 
approaching the mimster. Mr. Sora made him pauper by inducing him 
to buy a company spending Rs.13600 crores. While 1s financially 
struggling Sora purchase Lama Shipping Corporation in the market 
for Rs. 360 crores or so. Today, they were having an agenda to remove 
Radan from the Board at Vizag and take over Lama Shipping 
Corporation. Two to three days back, Radan came here and was 
consulting some local gang leaders. They were his regular agents in the 
shipyard. They are for any crime for money. They are running a big 
crime world here. Sora entry may disturb their order. Now by finishing 
Sora, they will continue their evil empire. Radan will continue in his 
company as Managing Director. My information 1s authentic.” Over 
the phone, Mmuistry of Internal Affairs was informed about the motive, 
about the links and mode of operation. The storm direction turned. 


Chapter 32 DEVILS DO HUNT EVEN 
AFTER DEATH-THIRUVANTHAPURAM 


On the very evening when Vizag saw the blast of a helicopter, 

Thiruvanthapuram Airport was very alert with several contingents of 
police force. Two men came inside the terminal and waited for the 

international thght from USA. Srivastav introduced himself with the 
DIG and was discussing with him. 


“Thanks for your personal presence. However, I have a feeling that 
attack on Pramid Wadia cannot be ruled out.” 


cs 


e You not the Dr. Srivastav, who after finishing doctorate on Indian 
economics, left Reserve Bank of India out of frustration and stated 
social movement?” 

“Correct, but how do you know?” 

Home minster told me. Why they target Pramid Wadia. Who are 
they, as per your information?” 


“Mr. Gopinath, you know what had happened in USA in the defence 
deal. Totally 34-bilton-dollar arms and aircratt deals were disrupted 
because of Mr. Pramid’s intervention and disclosure of huge 
corruption in the deal. Judicial direction to give protection to him 1s 
really a great idea, we shall thank your home muuister for this.” 


“Mr. Katheer, here, lawyer of Pramid Wadia and a Close friend. Please 
allow him to accompany Wadia to the hotel.” 


“ What 1s this, I do not get the depth ofan issue Mr. Katheer. I am told 
that you are the head of the legal team of Pramid Wadia.” DIG 
Gobinath asked him. 


“Sir, your own state MP was the Mister for Defence a few years back. 
He bluntly refuses to sign any agreement with USA on defence 
contracts. Reason 1s simple, that agreement 1s a surrender to all satellite 
observation or control of information relating to movements, locations 
and bases of our army, Navy and Air force movements. Observatories 
in India will be connected to the satellite links. This 1s an international 
security asylum for any country controlled by USA. A political steroid 
in the defence. We shall pay for this. US told that they can supply air 
cratts and fighter jets only if we update our communication system 
according to their direction. Whoever fell into this trap never came 
out. Pohtical and economic policies slowly fall under US'A dictations, 
startng from huge diversion of Indian money to defence hardware to 
fuel. Now, present government 1s directed to sign. We are also directed 


to buy air crafts and war ammumitions from US makes or US' sold. 70 
countries are now paying to US for stationing their army or air base in 
more than 234 locations including Pakistan or Afghanistan, South 
Korea and so on. Shall we have to lose our freedom? Again, allowing 
foreign power to map and picturise our defence locations, - 1s 1t not 
violation of official secret act?” 


Gopinath smiled. “I heard you, I understood the sulyect and I am not 
answering your two questions.” 

You know, if I officially answer, I will be exposing myself I am 
personally a fool. If I personally answer, I will be officially condemned 
as fool.” 


“Plane has landed, let us go inside the terminal.” 


Pramid Wadia was dragging his small cabin trolley bag entered and he 
was greeted by Katheer. He moved forward and hugged him. Srivastav 
stood beside. 


Pramid saw him and moved toward him. “I am sorry, Sri, I was not 
here to be with you to help you. Iam sorry,” the pain was reflecting in 
hus eyes. Sri was moved very much. Tears were seen in his eye lids. 


“Tt is now lava in us. Not many days we have to wait, Pramid.” He was 
whispering. 


“Pramid, meet Mr. Gopinath, DIG, head of the special protection 
team for you.” 


“Why, what 1s all this, Katheer?” 


“Pramid, you leave certain decision to me. O.K.” Gopinath was 
shocked by the terse language of Katheer and was looking for the 


reaction. 


“Sorry, you know my nature. Sorry” Pramid responded and put his 
hand on the shoulder of his lawyer. An international billionaire’s 
humble reaction to his lawyer was amazing to DIG. When Srivastav 
came near him, he pointed out the two and asked him about the 
behaviour of Pramiud. 

Srivastav told, “Katheer and Pramid relationship 1s so much, Katheer 
will be ready to die for his friends. This lawyer handles several billions 
of rupees of Pramid. He 1s so trusted. Once someone joked, if Katheer 
runs away with several crores of your money, what you will doP” 


You know Pramid told, “Katheer 1s worth several thousand crores to 
me. If he takes away a few crores, I will feel happy that I am able to 
settle my lifelong indebtedness to him.” 


DIG stood at the entrance and swung round to see whether any 
suspicious faces are traced. His scanning was over. Yet, there seems to 
a disturbance in him. 


Four guys were watching this standing in different corner. As soon as 
Pramid came out with his four trolley bags, he got ina SUV, and it was 
followed by a police yeep. They reached the hotel. The vehicles 
stopped before a separate large cottage. There were six policemen and 
DIG was in his protecuon. Home minister phoned and asked 
Gopinath 1s everything alright. 


“See, Gopinath, this man had escaped as offender from police clutches 

from Mumbai. No offence: But now he 1s shaking the centre for their 
offence in defence department. He 1s having two enemies, one centre 
another the corporates who had lost billions of trade contracts. What 
he did was a patriotic service to a nation. 25 billion dollars, convert it 
to Indian rupee. But they want him alive or dead. Be careful, his 
enemies are much brutal and powerful.” Gopinath turned around and 
saw, four policemen in some other state uniform. They saluted him. 


“Yes, what you want?” 


“Maharashtra state police, we have come to arrest, Pramid Wadia, 


warrant 1s here.” 


Gopinath took the papers and read the same line by line. He raised 
hus head. 


“What 1s the yurisdicton of your Magistrate?” 


“That 1s not our botheration, we have orders, we will take him to 
custody.” 


“We have Kerala high Court order to give protection to him, please 
vacate.” his voice was heard louder, and the police around rushed 
inside the cottage. They were stunned as they saw some new group in 
police Uniform. Suddenly the four guys took their pistol and pointed 
at Gopinath. They have not saw the entry of the Kerala Police. In 
fracton of the second, the team opened the fire and one bullet shot by 
the intruder hit Gopinath in his right shoulder. At the same second, 
Pramid, Katheer and Sri heard, who heard Gopinath’s loud noise, 
opened the room doors and move towards the front. Pramid was 
carrying his magnum .44, The moment he saw the guys shootng 
Gopinath. He flashed his gun and shot two guys in split of a second. 
But, before the second bullet fly from the gang, the police rifles spit 
fire. Volley of bullets hit them down. Gopinath held his shoulder and 
thanked Pramid for flash action. He patted his men, who risked and 
shot the gang. There was a big battalion of police and an ambulance. 
One of the policemen took the phone of DIG. Still, someone was on 
the line: 


Home Minister “What happened, I heard firing? Who 1s shot and 
who are they? Have added forces come? Has Ambulance come?” 


“Yes sir, some gang with Maharashtra Police uniform try to kidnap the 

person under of protection. DIG interfered and he was shot on his 
shoulder. Mr. Pramid, shot two guys by coming to the rescue of our 
DIG. We opened the fire, and all the four scoundrels are dead. 
Ambulance sent by you came in two minutes and our DIG was taken 
to hospital.” 


“Wait, do not allow anvone to enter, Iam reaching in five minutes, I 
am my way. Call all investigation wings.” 


Gopinath with all the pain, held Pramid’s hand and told, “Just now 
Home Minister warned, how much danger 1s waiting for you. Pramuid, 
be here in Kerala till you feel safe to move.” Srivastav ran to his room 
and rushed back with an ice tray. He tore his shirt and pressed iced 
kerchief on the bullet wound. Other policemen moved close to him. 
Ambulance men came in and two shooters walked with DIG and 
boarded the Ambulance. Following the same one van full of police 
also came there. 


Pramid and Katheer turned to the dead and closely checked one atter 
another. Katheer after a deep inspection, called the police officer. “Sir, 
this third person 1s a contract shooter. His actual name 1s Vinod 
Sekaar. All details are in the Mumpbart Crime branch file. Two years 
before, he was arrested to murder charge. Charge was proved and he 
was Jailed for seven years. On record, he 1s still in Nasik Jail.” 


It was about 9.00 p.m. in the night, Srivastav received an SMS. 
“Shocked you will be, open TV News”. 
“The whole nation 1s plunging into grief over the death of Sora Vishal 


and his son Sora Mahima. Our videographer shot the whole incidence 
with powerful Camera. See the landing helicopter. It 1s now nearly 


eighty feet. See, the helicopter at the height of 50 feet. It is slowing 
down to reach the helipad. For naked eyes, its lights are vistble and 
beautiful. From the darkness, some flying object suddenly appeared. 
It’s moving fast. It was beng navigated directly to the rotor and it enters 
amudst the rotor. Here 1s a huge flash. One wing 1s broken, and the 
helcopter lost its control. See, the direction to the left at the lowering 
height. Oh god! It had gone near the high-tension wire. There 1s splash 
and it 1s a fire ball now. The pilot, Sora, his son and two bodyguards 
were also in the helicopter! The object with had crashed on the 
helcopter was not able to be traced amidst the fire ball. Our 
videographer says it looks like a large black bird. But it 1s not. Someone 
says that it 1s a black colour drone.” 


Srivastav, looked at the face of Pramid Wadia. “Yes, pramid, I suspect 
that this 1s our boys at AP or Orissa. They are revenging the massacre 
at my office.” 


They turned to TV. Minister refused to charge Maoist, why. Srivastav 
received a call. 

“Sri, Home Ministry has received a strictly confidential mail from AP, 
IG that it is Mr. Radan Makinya, of Lama Shipping International. He 
had been plotting this for the past four days, by staying at Vizag. DIG 
is asking pernussion to go ahead with the investugation. ” 


“Full text, 1s in your mail.” 


Pramid turned to Srivastav, “The plot executed by your men has done 
many miracles. The financial terrorist Sora need not to be taken to 
burning ghat to fire the dead body. That job 1s over for father and son. 
Hits brute empire will fall. The Paramilitary force 1s not able to show 
that it 1s their own drone used in this combat. Now Sora’s ghost 1s 
started hunting Radan even atter his death. Tell, your men to be dumb, 
blind and deaf forever on this strike. Their silence will decide the 
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success of this operation. Now speak to them. 


He turned to kadeer, “Now war is over, no general to lead the other 
side. Can we land tomorrow 1n Mumbai airport?” Kadeer smiled. 


Srivastav moved to a public booth to call. Looking at his direction, 
Premid laughed, “Still cautious?” 


